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* To commune with the Grave our only Cure.” younc. . 
If tv the Mem'ry of your Friend 
4 You would a Tribute pay, 
I have, to ſuit your Purpoſe, penn'd 
What you would wiſh to ſay. - 
- Only take care to fix on one, 
That is in Juſtice due: 
For better tis to give him none, 
Than one that is not true. 
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Ax ESSAY on EPITAPH WRITING. 


THE Want of a Book of original Epitaphs, form- 

ed on a new Plan, for the Uſe of thoſe Artiſts 
who write or engrave Epitaphs for the middle and 
lower Ranks of People, has long been complained of. 


If any ſuch Book has, of late, been publiſhed, it has 
eſcaped the Knowledge of the Author of this ; which, - 
he hopes, will either anſwer the Purpoſe, or excite 
ſome abler Hand to write or collect one that will; be 
ſays, either to write or co/le&, for perhaps it is not in 
the Power of any one Perſon to compoſe fo great a 
Number and Vaticty of Epitaphs as will compleatly 
- anſwer the End, or meet with general Approbation. 
It is true, there are large Collections of Epitaphs already 
publiſhed, but is it not as true, that their Largeneſs 
and Expenſiveneſs render them fitter for the Libraries 
of the Learned and Curious, than for the Uſe and 
Purchaſe of the Artiſt ? 


There are alſo ſome ſmall Collections annexed to 
brief grammatical Publications, deſigned for their Uſe; 
but theſe are ſo few in Number, and ſo hackneyed, as 
to be far from ſatisfying either the Artiſt or his Em- 
ployer; and it may be added, many of them fo 
faulty as to give general Diſguſt, not only to the Ju- 
dicious but even to common Readers. 


Hence our common Epitaphs are become a common 


Reproach to the Taſte of the Nation. 
A 2 Travellers 


= 
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Travellers have been ſo long diſguſted with Non- 
ſenſe and Doggerel, that they will ſcarce condeſcend 


to peruſe our Tomb-ſtones. 


It may not, therefore, be improper to ſay ſome- 
thing here on the Nature, Deſign, and Utility, of an 


Epitaph. 
« To define an Epitaph” (fays a great Critic) © is 


« uſeleſs ; every one knows it is an Inſcription on a 


1 Tomb. An Epitaph, therefore, employs no par- 


« ticular Character of Writing, but may be compoſed 


* in Verſe or Proſe. 


It is indeed commonly panegyrical, becauſe we 
« are ſeldom diſtinguiſhed with a Stone but by our 
« Friends.” He adds, “ but it has no Rule to reſtrain 
« or modify it, except that it ought not to be longer 


than common Beholders may be expected to have 


« Leiſure and Patience to peruſe.” 


The Author of the following Epitaphs muſt beg 
Leave to differ in Judgment from this great Critic, 
when he ſays, ©* the Epitaph has 20 Rude to reſtrain 
or modify it,” except the Length! Whatever Rule 
the Epitaph may or may not have, it is certain the 
Epitaph-writer ought to have other Rulcs, by which 
to reſtrain and modify his Compoſitions : which Rules, 
as they are highly neceſſary to be known and practiſed, 
it may not be improper here briefly to ſtare and re- 


commend, 


1ſt, Epitaphs being commonly penegyrical (as he 
oblerves) it is highly neceſſary that the Praiſe beſtowed 
on the Dead ſhould be reſtrained within the Bounds of 


Truth ; for however common exaggerated Panegyrics 
may 


e 
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may be on the Tombs of the Dead, Nothing is more 


fulſome and diſguſting 3 the Characters of Men being 
generally too well known to be diſguiſed dy the thin 
Veil of Flattery and Adulation, 


The Proſtitution of Praiſe has long been complained 
of by the moſt judicious of our Moraliſts, yea and by 
good Men of every Denomination, and not without 
abundant Reaſon, as it is certainly hurtful to the 
Cauſe of Virtue and Religion; for, as the Generality 
of Mankind act from no higher a Motive than the 
Eſteem of the World, or Praiſe of Men, how can it 
be expected that they will be at the Pains of obtaining 
it by Virtue, when they ſee it may be ſo eaſily ob- 
tained without ? 


We cannot, therefore, be too cautious on whom 
we beſtow high Praiſes ; and ſuch is the Fondneſs of 
Mankind for Praiſe, that low and languid Praiſe is 
eſteemed worſe than none at all; and hence ſo much 
Exaggeration of it. p 


It is indeed vain to expect it to be otherwiſe, 
while Mankind (like the Phariſees reproved by our Sa- 
viour) continue to ſeek and ſubſtitute the Praiſe which 
cometh from Men, inſtead of that which cometh from 
God only ; but let thoſe who profeſs any Regard for 
his Sayings, call to Mind the juſt Severity of his Re- 
proofs to thoſe Lovers of the Praiſe of Men, and 
tremble, leſt they, either by deſiring ſuch Praiſe them - 
ſelves, or beſtowing it unjuſtly on others, be found in 
the ſame awful Predicament, 


It is well known how cautious the wiſe Antients 
were in this Matter; they thought the- Proſtitution of 


| Praiſe a moſt dangerous and hurtful Thing, and there. 


3 ſore 
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fore called it by the odious Name of Poiſon. The Wiſe 
and Good ſeek it not (ſay they) and the Fooliſh and 
Vicious deſerve it not. It maketh the Wiſe to bluſh, 
and the Vain to become more vain. 


Theſe Sentiments of the antient Moraliſts might 
here be confirmed by Paſſages, from the moſt approved 
modern Writers; but the following may ſuffice, 
from two juſtly celebrated Writers of the preſent Day. 

| ©« Hold, Pharnaces ! 

« No. Flat, Prince, it is the Death of Virtue ; 

bo gives it is of all Mankind the loweſt — 

« Save he who takes it.“ 

Miss MOORE'S DANIEL, a ſacred Drama. 


How neceſſary, therefore, is ft, that Praiſe, even 
On a Tombſtone, ſhould be reſtrained within the Bounds. 
of Truth! 


But to come ſtill cloſer to the Point: The learned 
and much-admired Knox, writing on this Subject, 
ſays, „ The noble Antients, thoſe Patterns of unaf- 
« feted Magnificence, conſulted real Dignity in the 
« Brevity of their Epitaphs. The Grecian Muſe 
« poured the ſweet Melody of Verſe at the Shrine of 
« Poet, or- Hero; but ſhe never condeſcended to 
« mean Flattery, nor diſplayed the bloated Oſtentation 
« of a modein Panegyric, 


« On the Tombſtones of the truly great, it is cer- 
« tainly right that an Inſcription ſhould be written 
« conſiſtent with their Dignity ; but when we ſee the 
« fludied Panegyric engraven on the Marble that en- 
« cloſes the Remains of the Worthle/e, we deſpiſe the 
« Eulogium that Mankind are mean enough to beſtow 
* on every one that will pay the Maſon.” 
Eſſay en Monumental Inſcriptions, 
Alas, 
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Alas, how few Epitaphs have been written on Per- 
ſons of Diſtinction, under which one might not juſtly 
inſcribe ſomething like the following Satire : 


All you who this Inſcription read, 
Say, is it not a Shame, 
Thus to belie the filent Dead, 
- To pleaſe that Strumpet, Fame? 


Sure he who did theſe Verſes plan, 
Defign'd to make us laugh; 
* For how could ſuch a worthleſs Man 
Deſerve an Epitaph ?* 


Or if he muſt a Motto have, 
His Character to ſketch, 

Let this be written o'er his Grave, 
« Here lies a worthleſs Wretch,” 


If there be a Remedy for this Part of the Miſcon« 
duct of Mankind, certainly ſome Means ought to be 
deviſed, to leſſen this fooliſh and ridiculous PraQtice 
of flattering and belicing the Dead. 


Whatever Reaſons the Legiſlature may have for not. 
interpoſing to prevent and ſuppreſs it, ſurely the Prieſt. 
hood, or Miniſtry of the Church, can have no ſuffici- 
ent Reaſon for their Inattention to it, ſeeing it falls 
more properly within their Juriſdiction and Notice. 


Ought not every Church-miniſter to inſpect, or cauſe 
to be inſpected, every Epitaph, before it be inſcribed 
on any Tomb or Monumental-ſtone, within his Diſ- 
trict; and to be authorized by Law, either to correct, 


alter, or ſuppreſs it, as his Judgment and learned Abi- 


lities (aided by thoſe of his learned Brethren, in cri- 
tical Caſes) might enable him ? 


Nor 
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Nor ſhould Epitaphs on the moſt exalted Characters 
eſcape ſuch Inſpection, for, though they are uſually 
the Compoſitions of Men of Learning and Taſte, and 
may not, therefore, be ſuſpected to be deficient in 
Stile, grammatical Con ſtruction, or Elegance of Ex- 
preſſion; they are frequently well known to be palpa- 
bly falſe, and deficient in Point of Fa#, however 
pompous, and © bloated? with Flattery and © Oſtentation,” 


„ A marble Monument, with an Inſcription pal- 
& pably falſe, and ridiculouſly pompous, is far more 
* offenſive to trae Taſte, than the wooden Memorial 
© of the-Ruſtic, ſculptured. with painted Bones, and 
« decked out with Death's Heads, in all the Colours. 
« of the Rain-bow. There is an, Elegance and. claſ- 
« ſical Simplicity in the turf-clad Heap of Mould 
« which covers the poor Man's Grave, though. it has 
« Nothing to defend. it from the Inſults of the Proud, 
* but a Bramble. The Primroſe that grows upon it, 
© is a better Ornament than the gilded Lies. on the 
“ Oppreſſor's Tombſtone.” Knox, 


Theſe Remarks being generally allowed to be juſt, 
the Importance of the Subject will be a ſufficient Ex- 
cuſe for having dwelt ſo long on this Head; which it 
may be proper to conclude with deſiring the Artiſt or 
Inſcriber of Epitaphs, to diſcourage, as much as poſ- 
fible, in his Employers, the Folly of beſtowing ful- 
ſome and undeſerved Praiſe on the Dead ; that public 
Diſgrace to a Chriſtian Country. 


To this End the Author has. given the Reader a 
brief Admonition in the Title-page, well knowing, 
that few of thoſe who may ſeek here for an Epitaph, 
will either tl 11k it neceſſary, or beſtow Time to read 
the Preface, 
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zd. There is another Rule which the Epitaph- 
writer ſhould never loſe Sight of, viz. the Good, that 
is, the Edification or Admonition, of the Reader; 
without this an Epitaph can be little more than a Piece 
of unpardonable Vanity z at beſt it can be but a dead, 
unintereſting Narrative, if not a mere Land- mark. 


It is indeed lamentably true, that moſt of the great 
People of the World, or {to uſe the modern Phraſe) 
the People of Fortune, Figure, and Faſhion, are moſt 
averſe to ſerious Admonition, though it is as true that 
none ſtand more in Need of it, Hence the Poets, who 
have always been too ready to ſacrifice at the Shrine 
of Pride, Vanity, and Ambition, have fo often proſ- 
tituted the Muſes to the reigning, though corrupt, 
Taſte of the Times; but as this ought not to ſubvert the 
juſt and proper Order of Things, it cannot be pleaded 
in excuſe for any criminal Conformity to the corrupt 
Taſte of the Vain or the Vicious. 


If ſerious Reflection and Admonition are improper 
on a Tomb-ſtone, they are improper any where, The 
Truth is, they diſguſt the Proud and the Wicked every 


where. 


What then, ſhall we, to pleaſe ſome vicious Fools, 
Break thro? all Order, and tranſgreſs all Rules? 
Reſiſt of Friendſhip ev'ry Impulſe giv'n, 

Renounce our God, and turn our Backs on Heav'n ? 


No; take this Rule (ſome Critic may reply) 
Praiſe Virtue only—when the Virtuous die; 
Grave Admonitions but excite the Spleen, 
And as to Vice, 'twill be by Contraſt ſeen, 


If this were all the Poet had to do, 


Our Epitaphs would be both brief and few ; , 
_ ut 
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But ſince triumphant Vice and Folly reign, 
We muſt offend the Vicious and the Vain. 


zd. There is alſo another Rule which ſhould be at- 
tended to in writing Epitaphs, as much as poſ- 
ſible : The ſerious Reflections and Admonitions, ſo - 
well becoming an Epitaph, ſhould ever be written in 
as lively and ſtriking a Manner as poſſible, eſpecially 
brief ones ; even the Grave and Pathetic, ſo as to 
awaken and engage the Attention of the Thoughtleſs, 
and alarm the Fears of the Vicious and Guilty. 


Something like the Smartneſs in the following Lines 
ſeems almoſt indiſpenſibly neceſſary in Writing brief 
Epitaphs on common Characters: 


« Time was, I flood where thou dofl now, 

« And view'd the Dead, as thou doſft me; 
« E*er long, thowlt lie as low as I, 

And others flaxd and look on thee.” 


Or the ſimple and affecting Pathos in theſe :* . 


« On me perhaps, in gay Purſuits employ'd, 

« You thoughtleſs look, nor care that I have dy'd ;. 

% O that kind Heaw'n to you ſuch Worth may give, 
„ That all Mankind may wiſh that you may live '” 


The Thoughts in the former of theſe are common, 
but the Manner in which they are expreſſed, * 
them lively, — and affecting. 


The Thoughts in the latter are leſs common, but 
the ſtill leſs common Manner of expreſſing them, and 
particularly the tender and friendly Solicitude for the 
Reader's Welfare, ſo pathetically expreſſed i in the un- 
expected Turn of the laſt Couplet, give inexpreſſible 
Plcfure to the well-diſpoſed Reader. 

How 
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How ſtrikingly even two Lines may be expreſſed, 
we have a beautiful Specimen in the following : 


« God takes the Good—too good on Earth to ſtay; 
« And leaves the Bad--too bad to take away.” 


As to the Mode of Writing humorous and ſatirical 
Epitaphs, no Rules can be preſcribed. It may be ſuf- 
ficient to obſerve, that the more deformed and ridi- 
culous they render Vice and Folly, the better ; and 
the more pointed and epigrammatical, the more wilt 


they excite Attention, impreſs the Memory, and anſwer 
the End propoſed. 


d 


To render Vice and Folly ridiculous in an Epitaph, 


requires ſuch a Talent for Wit and Humour, as few 
Writers poſſeſs. There are few Priors, Swifts, or 
Ben. Johnſons, in this Way. He who writes Epi- 
grams beſt, will, of Courſe, ſucceed beſt in writing 


Epitaphs of this Kind; but as among Portrait- painters, 


few draw ſtrong or ſtriking Likeneſſes, ſo among Poets, 
few have been ſo lucky as to ſucceed in this laconic 

Art. It has been ſaid by ſome, that to write one good 
Epigram is. ſufficient for a whole Life ! But what 
would be thought of a Painter who drew but one good 
Likeneſs in his Life? 


It will, however, be granted, to attack Vice and 


Folly with Succeſs, or to hit off a Character well in, 


this Way, may be deemed fortunate or lucky. 


To ſketch out a general Character with all that 
Keenneſs of Satire, Humour, and laconic Wit, diſ- 
played in the following ſhort Epitaph, by the late 
ingenious Dr. Byrom, of Mancheſter, will perhaps be 


attained by few : 
0 « Here 
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But fince triumphant Vice and Folly reign, 
We muſt offend the Vicious and the Vain. 


3d. There is alſo another Rule which ſhould be at- 
tended to in writing Epitaphs, as much as poſ- 
ſible : The ſerious Reflections and Admonitions, ſo - 


well becoming an Epitaph, ſhould ever be written in 


as lively and ſtriking a Manner as poſſible, eſpecially 
brief ones ; even the Grave and Pathetic, ſo as to 
awaken and engage the Attention of the Thoughtleſs, 
and alarm the Fears of the Vicious and Guilty. 


Something like the Smartneſs in the following Lines 
ſeems almoſt indiſpenſibly neceſſary in Writing brief 
Epitaphs on common Characters: 


« Time was, I flood where thou dofl now, 

% And wview'd the Dead, as thou doſt me; 
« Fer long, thowlt lie as low as I, 

«© And others aud and look on thee.” 


Or the ſimple and affecting Pathos in theſe : . 
« On me perhaps, in gay Purſuits employ'd, 
« You thoughtleſs look, nor care that I have dy'd ;. 
O that kind Heaw'n to you ſuch Worth may give, 
© That all Mankind may wiſh that you may live 


The Thoughts in the former of theſe are common, 


but the Manner in which they are expreſſed, * 


them lively, plealing, and affecting. 


The Thoughts i in the latter are leſs common, but 
the ſtill leſs common Manner of expreſſing them, and 
particularly the tender and friendly Solicitude for the 
Reader's Welfare, ſo pathetically expreſſed 1 in the un- 
expected Turn of the laſt Couplet, give inexpreſſible 
Pleaſure to the well-diſpoſed Reader. 

| How 
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How ſtrikingly even two Lines may be expreſſed, 
we have a beautiful Specimen in che following: 


« God takes the Good—too good on Earth to ſtay; 
% And leaves the Bad--too bad to take away.” 


As to the Mode of Writing humorous and ſatirical 
Epitaphs, no Rules can be preſcribed. It may be ſuf- 
ficient to obſerve, that the more deformed and ridi- 
culous they render Vice and Folly, the better ; and 
the more pointed and epigrammatical, the more wilt 
they excite Attention, impreſs the Memory, and anſwer 
the End propoſed. 


To render Vice and Folly ridiculous in an Epitaph, 
requires ſuch a Talent for Wit and Humour, as few 
Writers poſſeſs. There are few Priors, Swifts, or 


Ben. Johnſons, in this Way. He who writes Epi- 


grams beſt, will, of Courſe, ſucceed beſt in writing 
Epitaphs of this Kind; but as among Portrait-painters, - 
few draw ſtrong or ſtriking Likeneſſes, ſo among Poets, 
few have been ſo lucky as to ſucceed in this laconic 
Art. It has been ſaid by ſome, that to write one good 
Epigram is ſufficient for a whole Life ! But what 
would be thought of a Painter who drew but one good 
Likeneſs in his Life? 


It will, however, be granted, to attack Vice and 
Folly with Succeſs, or to hit off a CharaQter well in, 
this Way, may be deemed fortunate or lucky. 


To ſketch out a general CharaQter with all that 
Keenneſs of Satire, Humour, and laconic Wit, diſ- 
played in the following ſhort Epitaph, by the late 
ingenious Dr. Byrom, of Mancheſter, will perhaps be 
attained by few : 

« Here 
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« Here lies John Hill, 
&« A Man of Skill, 
« His Age was five Times ten ; 
« He ne'er did Good, 
« Nor ever wou'd, 
<< If he'd liv'd as long again.” 


Ĩ bis might ſerve as a Model, if this Kind of Com- 

poſition would admit of Standard or Rule ; it may at 
leaſt ſerve as a Specimen of ſatitical Wit in an Epi- 
taph, though various Characters 22 of great Variety 
of Repreſentation. 


One Thing, however, the Writer of humorous and 
ſatirical Epitaphs is never to forget, viz. that he is to 
attack and expoſe, not perſonal, but mental Deformity, 
not virtuous, but vicious Characters; and, left he ſhould 
be tempted to be Judicrous, and fall, where many 2 
great Wit has fallen before him, he 2 ever to e 
in Mind theſe Lines: | 


* Tmmodeſt Words admit of no Defence, 
For Want of Decency is Want of Senſe.” 


Though there can be no Rules given by which to 
write ſatirical Epitaphs, there are Marks by which to 
diſtinguiſh true Wit and Genius from the falſe ; and 
few, perhaps, better than the following : 


« True Wit is like the brilliant Stone, 
« Dug from the Indian Mine, 

«© Which boaſts two diff rent Pow'rs in one, 
To cut as well as ſhine. 


« Genius, like that, if poliſh'd right, 
« With the ſame Gifts abounds, 

« Appears at once both keen and bright, 
« And ſparkles, while it wounds,” 


But 
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But humorous and ' ſatirical Epitaphs being now 
ſeldom inſcribed, fome (who perhaps too much 
admire them) may think that a Law to enforce their 
Inſcription (on certain infamous Characters) might 
tend much to the Suppreſſion of Vice and Folly.— But 
it is Time to return to thoſe of a ſerious, moral, and mo- 
nitory Kind. 


From what has been ſaid in Favour of a lively and 
ſtriking Manner of Expreſſion in brief Compoſitions, - 
the Reader will eaſily perceive, that the Author is in- 
clined to think, that a Writer of brief Epitaphs will 
not often- find it caſy to make a lively and laſting Im- 
preſs on the Mind of an inattentive and thoughtleſs 
Reader, without the Help of ſomething like an An. 
titheſis: for this Reaſon he has, in the following 
Epitaphs, frequently availed himſelf of that Mode of 
Writing, judging it of more Importance to make a 
lively and laſting Impreſſion on the Mind of the 
Reader, than to gratify the Ear of an over-nice Critic, 


Such an one will probably find himſelf much diſap- 
pointed, if he looks for claſſical Elegance, and flowery 
Diction, in theſe ſimple Compoſitions ; but let the 
claflical Knox ſhew, that the Author is not ſingular in 
his Opinion, if he thinks the Simple ſublime moſt proper 
for this Kind of Compoſitions. | 


« Florid Diction, and pompous Declamation, are 
« indeed found to be the A adapted of all Modes of 
« Addreſs, to affect the finer Senſibilities of Nature. 
« Plain Words, without Epithets, without Metaphors, 
c without Similitudes, have often excited Emotions 
« of tenderer Sympathy, than the moſt laboured Com- 
e poſitions of Coraelle. Thou captivating Simpli- 
« city ! "tis thine at once to affect, what all the Arti- 
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« fice of Rhetoric, with all its Tropes and Figures, 
* tediouſly and vainly labours to accompliſh, *Tis 


% thine to diſſolve the hardeſt Heart, and to force the 
« moſt ſtubborn Nerves to tremble. A few Words 
« of fimple Pathos, will penetrate the Soul to the 
« Quick, when a hundred Lines of florid Declama- 
„tion ſhall aſſail it as feebly and ineffeually as a 
« gentle Gale the Mountain of Plenlimnon.“ 


Laſtly.— The Compoſition of an Epitaph ſhould be 
as brief as may be conſiſtent with the Deſign of the 
Writer, and the neceſſary Information and Good of 
the Reader. Strictly ſpeaking, neither the Length nor 
Shortneſs of an Epitaph conſtitutes it either good or 
bad ; however, on common Characters, that is, ſuch 
as have not been remarkable for either Virtue or Vice 


(if they muſt have verſified Epitaphs) 


l Perhaps four Lines, and well expreſs'd, 
Are quite enow—and therefore beſt ; 
For common Characters are ſuch, 

Four Lines are often—four too much. 


The foregoing Rules obſerved, viz, 


1k. A ſtrict regard to Truth in the Deſcription and 
Praiſe of Characters. 


2d. The Introduction of moral Reflection, and ſe- 
rious Admonition, for the Good of the Reader. 


zd. A lively and ſtriking, or grave and pathetic 
Manner of Expreſſion. 


4. Conſiſtent Brevity. 
Theſe 


me 
of 
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Theſe Rules obſerved, the Epitaph cannot but be 
good, provided the Verſification be not defective; for 
the verſified Epitaph is here ſpoken of and recom- 
mended before all others (for the Generality of Readers) 
on Account of its aſſiſting the Memory, and adding 
the Harmony of Sound to the Beauty of Deſcription, 
and the Energy of Diction. 


* 


On this Plan, the Author of theſe brief Obſerva- 
tions would wiſhto ſee ſuch a Book of Epitaphs exe- 
euted, and publiſhed, as might .become of general 
Uſe, and, if poſſible, give general Satisfaction, at leaſt 
to the middle and lower Ranks of People; but as to 
the Gentry and Nobility, and their learned Leaders 
in the polite Arts, he does not preſume to write any 
Epitaphs or Eulogiums that are likely to be inſeribed 
on their monumental Tombs, well knowing his Inabi- 
lity for ſuch a Taſk, and how much more able * other 
Hands are to execute it, with Propriety, claſſical Ele. 
gance, and becoming Dignity. 


It is an Aſſertion of the great Critic (quoted in the 
Beginning of this Efſay) that the Name of the Perſon 
en whom an Epitaph is written, ſhould never be omit- 
ted in the Yerſes / —hence he finds Fault with Pope 
for omitting to introduce the Name into ſome of his 
Epitaphs, and (ſtrange as it may appear) even regrets 
the Omiſſion * 


If he had plainly told us, that, after having given 
the Reader the Name, Age, &c. of the Perſon, in a 
proſe Inſcription, on a Tomb, or monumental Stane 
(by Way of Introduction) it was abſolutely and indiſ- 

B 2 penſibly 


SgSee a late Publication, entitled Xi/khampton Abbey, or Monu- 


mental Records for the Year — And another, called The Ordeal 


of Sepulchral Candour, or The Wreck of Weſtminſter. 


7 C 2 
| " 
* cy 
1 

. 


xii PREFACE, S. 


« fice of Rhetoric, with all its Tropes and Figures, 
* tediouſly and vainly labours to accompliſh, *Tis 


te thine to diſſolve the hardeſt Heart, and to force the 
« moſt ſtubborn Nerves to tremble. A few Words 
« of ſimple Pathos, will penetrate the Soul to the 
« Quick, when a hundred Lines of florid Declama- 
« tion ſhall aſſail it as feebly and inefz&ually as 4 
« gentle Gale the Mountain of Plenlimnon.” 


Laſtly.— The Compoſition of an Epitaph ſhould be 
as brief as may be conſiſtent with the Deſign of the 
Writer, and the neceſſary Information and Good of 
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the Reader. Strictly ſpeaking, neither the Length nor 1 
Shortneſs of an Epitaph conſtitutes it either good or | 
bad; however, on common Characters, that is, ſuch ; 
as have not been remarkable for either Virtue or Vice 
| (if they: muſt have verſified Epitaphs) < 
Perhaps four Lines, and well expreſs'd, ] 

Are quite enow—and therefore beſt ; 
For common Characters are ſuch, 

Four Lines are often—four too much. 
The foregoing Rules obſerved, viz. . 
| 1k. A ſtrict regard to Truth in the Deſcription and : 
Praiſe of Characters. 1 
2d. The Introduction of moral Reflection, and ſe- t 

' Tious Admonition, for the Good of the Reader. 
4d. A lively and ſtriking, or grave and pathetic , 
Manner of Expreſſion, | 0 
| 4. Conſiſtent Brevity. 
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Theſe Rules obſerved, the Epitaph cannot but be 
good, provided the Verification be not defective; for 
the verſified Epitaph is here ſpoken of and recom- 
mended before all others (for the Generality of Readers) 
on Account of its aſſiſting the Memory, and adding 
the Harmony of Sound to the Beauty of Deſcription, 
and the Energy of Diction. 


, 


On this Plan, the Author of theſe brief Obſerva- 
tions would wiſh to ſee ſuch a Book of Epitaphs exe- 
euted, and publiſhed, as might become of general 
Uſe, and, if poſſible, give general Satisfaction, at leaſt 
to the middle and lower Ranks of People; but as to 
the Gentry and Nobility, and their learned Leaders 
in the polite Arts, he does not preſume to write any 
Epitaphs or Eulogiums that are likely to be inſcribed 
on their monumental Tombs, well knowing his Inabi- 
lity for ſuch a Taſk, and how much more able “other 
Hands are to execute it, with Propriety, claſſical Ele. 
gance, and becoming Dignity. 


It is an Aſſertion of the great Critic (quoted in the 
Beginning of this Eſſay) that the Name of the Perſon 
on whom an Epitaph is written, ſhould never be omit- 
ted in the Yerſes /—hence he finds Fault with Pope 
for omitting to introduce the Name into ſome of his 
Epitaphs, and Ke as it __ appear) even regrets 
the Omiſſion IP 


If he had plainly told us, thie, after having given 
the Reader the Name, Age, &c. of the Perſon, in a 
proſe Inſcription, on a Tomb, or monumental Stane 
(by Way of IntroduQtion) it was abſolutely and indiſ- 
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See a late Publication, entitled Xi/khampron Abbey, or Monu- 
mental Records for the Year — And another, called The Ordeal 
of Sepulchral Candour, or The Wreck of Weſtminſter. 
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penſibly neceſſary to repeat the Name again in the ver- 
fified Part of the Epitaph, the moſt illiterate Reader 
would have ſeen the Folly and Abſurdity of ſuch an 
Aﬀertion ; and have been ready to ſay with Garrick, 
on another Occaſion, | 

« A Critic is an ASS,” - 


Or to exclaim (Not “ O rare Ben,” but) 
O O rare Doctor Johnſon ! 


Epitaphs having. (originally at leaſt) hitherto been 
written occaſionally, the Novelty of this Attempt may, 
perhaps, by ſome be objected to, as if it were hereby 
intended to ſuperſede the Neceſſity of writing occa- 
fional Epitaphs; but this is far from being the Author's 


Intention, which was chiefly to ſupply the Deficiency 


of the ſmall Collections hitherto publiſhed for the Ar- 
tiſt, by putting into his Hands ſuch an Aſſortment of 
Originals as may ſerve him, till he can obtain a better 3 
preſuming that he will prefer it to any Collection of old 
and hacknied ones hitherto deſigned for his Uſe. 


And ſurely in a Country where Cuſtom is in favour 
of brief and verſiſied Epitaphs, on every common Cha- 
racer in Life, an Author of no uncommon Abilities 


may hope to be uſeful in this Way, eſpecially when it 


is not his Defign to inculcate any private Sentiments, 
or particular Party-opinions of Religion, but ſuch as 
are generally received by all who profeſs the Doctrines 
of divine Revelations, and bear the Chriſtian Name, 


In charaQteriſing, however, Perſons of different Per- 
ſuaſions, it muſt be expected that their particular Opi. 
nions will occur : but let not the Reader be offended 
at any Thing of this Kind, nor charge the Author 


too haſtily with the Opinions of others, becauſe he 
| may, 


„e atk, 1 


may, in ſuch Caſes, expreſs them : neither let the In- 
| ſcriber of Epitaphs be offended at the Freedom of 


Advice here given, nor think his Craft will be en- 
dangered by the Severity of theſe Remarks; no—Cuſ- 
tom will ſtill prevail. Epitaphs will ſtill be inſcribed ; 
only let him take the friendly Advice, and add his 
own Endeavours to thoſe of the Author, for their Im- 
provement, and all will be well. 1661 


Undoubtedly the chief Defign of an Epitaph is to re- 
cord and commend the Virtues of the Perſon on whoſe 
Tombſtone it is written, and to excite the Reader to 
imitate them; but it is cuſtomary to write brief Epi- 
taphs on ſuch common Characters as have not been re- 
markable for any Virtue, and who at beſt, perhaps, 
deſerve Commendation merely on Account of their 


not having been remarkably addicted to Vice. Hence 


the inſipid and almoſt infgnificant Epitaph, that (very 
properly) only informs the Reader, that the Perſon 
whoſe Tombſtone he is exploring, is dead, and that 
he alſo muſt die ; adding an Admonition to prepare, 
as in the following often- repeated Lines: . 


« Pray flop a foot, and caſt an Eye; 
As you are now, ſo once was I; 
« As I am now, ſo you muſt be, 

« Therefore prepare to follow me.” 


Yet even Epitaphs of this Kind (when expreſſed in 


as lively a Manner, and verſified as ſmoothly as this) 


PREFACE, e. * 


may not be without their good Effects among the 


lower Claſs of Readers, either in Town or Country. 


It may likewiſe be obſerved here, that it is very na- 
tural to Penitents to endeavour to reform others (eſpe- 


— 
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cially their Friends and Relations) not only on their 
Death- beds, but on their Tombſtones alſo; convinced 
that they have done too little good in their paſt Lives, 
they deſire to do ſome good when they are dead, by 
leaving ſome Admonitions behind them: and where 
ſo proper as on their Tombſtones ? 


But Epitaphs are generally choſen and beſtowed 
on the Dead, as Marks of Friendſhip, by their ſur- 
viving Kindred ; and, as the admired Knox judici- 
ouſly obſerves, N 


3 > | 
« It is natural that filial Piety, parental Tender- 
tc neſs, and conjugal Love, ſhould mark with ſome 
& fond Memorial, the clay-cold Spot where the Form 
« ſtill foſtered in the Boſom, moulders away. And 
« did Affection go no farther, who could blame? 
« But in recording the Virtues of the Departed, either 
« Zeal or Vanity often leads to an Exceſs perfectly 
« ludicrous,” 


Jo prevent this Ludicrouſneſs, or the too frequent 
. Inſcription of worſe Lines than the above, the Author 
has purpoſely conſtructed a Variety of foyr-line Epi- 
taphs in Part the firſt, which he hopes will anſwer the 
End, with reſpe& to the Characters here ſpoken of. 
For Epitaphs on better, or leſs common CharaQters, 
the Artiſt and his Employer muſt have Recourſe to 
Part the ſecond, where they will find ſuch a FVarieiy, 
as cannot be found in any other brief Publication ; 
this being the only Book of original Epitaphs ever yet 
publiſhed, for the Uſe of the Artiſt, 


How conſiſtently with the foregoing Plan the fol- 
lowing Epitaphs are written, mult be left to the im- 


partial and judicious Reader to determine. If any 
ſhould 
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ſhould be diſpoſed to find Fault with them, or to point 
out their Defects, he is welcome, the Author will 
thank him for a friendly Correction Correction being 
the Way to Amendment, and Amendment to Per- 
fection. 


It may not, however, be amiſs to anticipate, if not 
to ſoften, the Aſperity of Criticiſm.— With ſome Cri. 
tics, the great Fault in theſe Epitaphs (eſpecially of 
thoſe in Part firſt) will probably be, a Redundancy of 
fimilar Thoughts and Expreſſions. To thoſe who ob- 
je to them on this Account, it muſt ſuffice to ſay, 
firſt, the Author wiſheth it were otherwiſe, but knew 
not how (agreeably to his Plan) to avoid it, Let 
it be remembered, however, that the Epitaphs in Part 
firſt, are chiefly deſigned for ſuch Perſons of the lower 


Claſs as could not well afford to pay for the Inſcrip- 


tion of more than four Lines on the Tombſtones of 
their deceaſed Friends and Relations. In the Con- 
ſtruction of theſe, a brief, moral Reflection, followed 
by a ſerious Admonition, or Exhortation, was (next 
to Brevity) the chief Thing intended. 


Now let the candid Critic conſider, within how 
narrow a Compaſs a moral Reflection on a Tombſtone 
will neceſſarily confine the Thoughts of a Writer. 


The Shortneſs and Uncertainty of Life, the Vanity 
of the World, the immediate Neceſſity of Repentance 
and Reformation, the Danger of Delay, the Certainty 
of future Puniſhment to the Wicked, and Bliſs to the Vir- 
tuous, ſeem to be almoſt the only Subjects he can here 
with Propriety reflect upon. However, if the critical 
Reader can reflect on any, or all of them, as often with 


the ſame Brevity,, and leſs Repetition of Thought and 
Expreſſion, 


0 
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cially their Friends and Relations) not only on their 
Death- beds, but on their Tombſtones alſo ; convinced 
that they have done too little good in their paſt Lives, 
they deſire to do ſome good when they are dead, by 
leaving ſome Admonitions behind them: and where 
ſo proper as on their Tombſtones? 


But Epitaphs are generally choſen and beſtowed 
on the Dead, as Marks of Friendſhip, by their ſur- 
viving Kindred ; and, as the admired Knox judici- 
ouſly obſerves, 

« It is natural that filial Piety, parental Tender- 
« neſs, and conjugal Love, ſhould mark with ſome 
c fond Memorial, the clay-cold Spot where the Form 
« ſtill foſtered in the Boſom, moulders away. And 
« did Affection go no farther, who could blame? 
« But in recording the Virtues of the Departed, either 
« Zeal or Vanity often leads to an Exceſs perfectly 


& ludicrous,” 


To prevent this Ludicrouſneſs, or the too frequent 


Inſcription of worſe Lines than the above, the Author 


has purpoſely conſtructed a Variety of four- line Epi- 
taphs in Part the firſt, which he hopes will anſwer the 
End, with reſpe& to the Characters here ſpoken of. 
For Epitaphs on better, or leſs common Characters, 
the Artiſt and his Employer muſt have Recourſe to 
Part the ſecond, where they will find ſuch a Variety, 
as cannot be found in any other brief Publication; 
this being the only Book of original Epitaphs ever yet 
publiſhed, for the Uſe of the Artiſt. 


How conſiſtently with the foregoing Plan the fol- 
lowing Epitaphs are written, muſt be left to the im- 


partial and judicious Reader to determine. If any 
ſhould 
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ſhould be diſpoſed to find Fault with them, or to point 
out their Defects, he is welcome, the Author will 
thank him for a friendly Correction Correction being 
the Way to Amendment, and Amendment to Peri- 
fection. | 
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It may not, however, be amiſs to anticipate, if not 
to ſoften, the Aſperity of Criticiſm. With ſome Cri. 
tics, the great Fault in theſe Epitaphs (eſpecially of 
thoſe in Part firſt) will probably be, a Redundancy of 
fimilar Thoughts and Expreflions, To thoſe who ob- 
je to them on this Account, it muſt ſuffice to ſay, 
firſt, the Author wiſheth it were otherwiſe, but knew 

; not how (agreeably to his Plan) to avoid it, Let 
it be remembered, however, that the Epitaphs in Part 
firſt, are chiefly deſigned for ſuch Perſons of the lower 
Claſs as could not well afford to pay for the Inſcrip- 

tion of more than four Lines on the Tombſtones of 
their deceaſed Friends and Relations. In the Con- 
ſtruction of theſe, a brief, moral Reflection, followed 
by a ſerious Admonition, or Exhortation, was (next 
g to Brevity) the chief Thing intended. 
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Now let the ns Critic conſider, within how 
narrow a Compaſs a moral Reflection on a Tombſtone 
| will neceſſarily confine the Thoughts of a Writer. 


) The Shortneſs and Uncertainty of Life, the Vanity 
of the World, the immediate Neceſſity of Repentance | 
and Reformation, the Danger of Delay, the Certainty 
of future Puniſhment to the Wicked, and Bliſs to the Vir- 
tuous, ſeem to be almoſt the only Subjects he can here 
with Propriety reflect upon. However, if the critical 
Reader can reflect on any, or all of them, as often with 


the ſame Brevity,, and leſs Repetition of Thought and 
Expreſſion, 
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Expreſſion, the Author would be glad to ſee his 


Thoughts publiſhed to the World, 


The ſame Fault will, perhaps, be found with many 
of thoſe in Part ſecond, which chiefly conſiſt of the 
| Praiſe of virtuous, and often of the ſame Charaders 


diverſiſied. 


He muſt not, however, forget to inform the critical 
Reader, that the Conſtruction of various Epitaphs, on 
ſimilar Characters, was purpoſely deſigned to prevent 
a too frequent Repetition of the ſame Epitaph, a Fault 
which this Publication is deſigned to prevent, in future, 


To this the Author muſt reply, 
As he reply'd before; 

Write better, and you'll give him Joy, 
Or elſe fad Fault no more. 


as much as poſſible. 


To facilitate this Deſign, and for the Convenience 
of Selection, the Epitaphs on ſimilar Characters are 
claſled together, a Method perhaps not ſo agreeable to 
the Epitaph-reader as to the Epitaph-inſcriber, whom 
the Author would entreat to avoid a Repetition of In- . 
ſeriptions as much as poſſible; and to make it a Rule, 
never to inſcribe the ſame Lines twice in the ſame 


Church-yard.. 


O thou who doſt inſcribe on Stone, 

For England's Credit—and thine own,. 

From this good Rule no more depart, 
For 'tis without a Flaw ; 

But may good Senſe incline thine Heart 

Henceforth © to keep this Law,” 
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But to return: The great and ſeverely critical 
Stricturer on Pope's Epitaph, has made an Obſerva- 
tion and Conceſſon, which will be a hetter Apology 
for the Fault of Repetition than any Thing the Au- 


thor of theſe Epitaphs can ſay. 


« The Scantineſs of human Praiſes can ſcarcely be 
© made more apparent, than by remarking how often 
Pope has, in the few Epitaphs he has compoſed, 
« found it neceſſary to borrow from himſelf. The 
* fourteen Epitaphs he has written, compriſe about an 
« hundred and forty Lines, in Which there are more 
% Repetitions than will eaſily be found in all the Reſt 
te of his Works. Whenever Friendſhip, or any other 
© Motive, obliges a Poet to write on ſuch Subjects, 
te he muſt be forgiven if he ſometimes. wanders into 
e Generalities, and utters the ſame Praiſes over different 


«© Tombs.” 


| Now if a Critic ſo ſevere. 
Muſt ſay of Pope what he ſays here; 
What candid Critic would be hard 
Upon a poor mechanic Bard ? 

Or, ſo unreaſonable to hope, 
A Plaſi'rer ſhould ſurpaſs—a Pos ! 


To aſk-why an Author of Abilities ſo confeſſedly 
ſmall, attempted a Taſk ſo confeſſedly great and difficult, 
would be much like aſking, Why ſome abler Hand 
did not attempt a Work ſo long and _ called for, 


before him ? 


It ought to give an Author ſome Delight, 


To ſtimulate ſome abler Hand to write ; 
Which 
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Which if the Author of this Book ſhould do, 
"Twill bring about one End he has in View : 
For tho' he can't but wiſh, he does not dream 
To be the beſt (like Banyan) on his Fheme. 


Probably ſome may think that the ſhort, light, and 
jingling Meaſares have been too frequently adopted in 
Part ſecond, inconſiſtently with the Gravity of a ſerious 
Epitaph. In this Particular, the Author will not ſay 
he has not ſometimes tranſgrefled the ſtrict Rules of 
critical Propriety. Long Lines certainly give an Air 
of greater Gravity; but are often attended with great 
Inconvenienee of Inſcription on a common Tomb- 
ſtone, as well as conſequent additional Expence, 


which to the Artiſt and his Employer are Matters of 
of Conſequence. 


Add to this, that an Epitaph of Eights. and Sixey 
(being indented) looks much handſomer on a Tomb- 
ſtone, than one conſiſting of all tens, which alſo 
(when indented) look well, but are frequently found 
too long for the Width of a common Tomb ſtone; 
moreover, an eight-feet Line may be written much 
larger, more open, and free; where a Line of all Teng 
would have been crowded, and conſequently leſs in- 
telligible, though more expenſive. 


For theſe Reaſons the ſhort Lines ws Meaſures 
have been prefered. 


Thoſe who to rhime are quite averſe, 

Need not a Rhime to uſe ; 
Blank-verſe may their good Deeds rehearſe, 
Or bad ones—if they chooſe. 
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If Proſe to either they prefer, 
In Proſe be they expreſs'd ; 

But, for a worthleſs Character, 

Some think—blank Stone is beſt, 


Laſtly, if the learned Critic (after a candid View of 
the Epitaphs, and the Author's Reaſons for his Manner of 
writing them) ſhould till think that he has deſcended 
too low into the familiar Stile, and thereby rendered his 
Compoſitions unworthy the Notics of Men of Learning 
and Refinement ; the Author begs to recall to his 
Attention, the Quotation from the learned and refined 
Knox, on the ſuperior Excellency of Simplicity of Stile; 
and likewiſe the Author's chief Intention, which was 
not ſo much to pleaſe the refined Critic, as to edify 
the common Reader, and expreſs the Thoughts of the 
Characters repreſented, or on whom he writes, in 
Order to make the Epitaphs characteriſtic; 


To hear a Mechanic or Ruſtic addreſs 
His Reader in Language refin'd, 

Perhaps might offend the Judicious no leſs 
Than if Nobles us'd that of an Hizd. 


In ſhort, to "RAW the great Truths of Religion and 
Morality on the Minds of the Careleſs and Inattentive, 
was more deſirable to the Author than “to ſpeak _ 
with the Tongues of Men and of Angels.” If he 
has been ſo judicious as to adopt the moſt probable 
Means of doing this, well; if not, he is not the firſt 
Writer whoſe Want of Judgment or Abilities has diſ- 
appointed his own good Intentions. Perhaps he might 
have prevented much critical Cenſure, by publiſhing 
only a judicious Selection, five hundred being a Num- 
ber which far exceeds his firſt Deſign. 

| However, 


However, if one half of them may be deemed 
tolerable, and fit for Inſcription, he ſhall not think he 
has altogether miſemployed his Time. But whatever 
may be the Succeſs of this Publication, the Author 
will have the Satisfaction (at leaſt) of having here in- 
"tended to do ſome real Service to his Cↄuntry, and 
the Cauſe of Virtue and Religion in general, which 
he hgpes will always be his Deſign i in publiſhing his 
Lucubrations ; ſeeing “ It is incumbent on every 
«© Generation to-dg{incthing not only for the Benefit 
* — bur of them alſo who are to 
4 follow. — Kurd 5 | 
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EPITAPHS on TWO LINES nach. | 


EPITAPH LI. 


IFE's uncertain, Death is ſure ; 
« Go thy Way, and ſin no more.” 
————ů— . 
II. | 
If FE the Art of dying well wouldſt know. 
Il tell thee what it is— tis living ſo. 
| —— 
os IIT. 
Repent, To-day's the Time for thee ; 
To-morrow, thou mayſt never ſee, 
— — 
IV. 
Reader, be wile, i improve Life's tranſient Boon; 
Thy Death will come as ſure, if not as ſoon, 
; WALLA NR 
V. 
My deareſt Friends, your Grief for me controul ; 5 
« Death but entombs —— ; Life, the Soul,” + Mi 
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Par l. 


ö 8 
God only þ e who next wult follow me; 
. Keader, 9 perhaps it _—_ thee, ® 
* Ne B 2 N NOR at 
. 99 VII. * 
| Reginth of what thou'ſt done * i 
For thou myſt PN: come to this, 


| "He's fitteſt for, 


r Death, Reader, mind while you may, 
Is the Work of a Life,—not the Work of a Day. 


1 XI. 
__ ſoever thou mayſt be, 


il - Ho gre 
lil | Death haba Dart in Store for thee. 


1 | XII. 
Z Dear Reader, tis a ſerious Thing to die; 4 
Thou ſoon wilt find it ſo, as well as J. 1 


XIII. 
If Death to thee appears a dreadful Foe; 
It is thy Way of Living makes it ſo. 


XIV. 


Death's but the End of Sin and Strife, 
To thoſe who live a godly Life. 
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Let thy Mind riſe to Hea vn, ere Death ſtops thy Breath; — 
The Soul's Reſurrection begins before Death. =  _ 2 
— | - + 2 

XVI. 8 


Say, doſt thou mourn my latter End? 
What lay thy Life and Actions, Friend ? 
— _ — 24 
XVII. SEP 2 
The Strongeſt yield, whom God by Death doth call; 2 
So frail is Man, ſo certain Death to all. 
: — f 
XVIII. 
Reflect, when thou my Grave doſt ſee, 
The next that's made may befor thee. 


XIX. 
Thou little think'ſ (who read'ſt this Stone) 
How ſoon my Caſe may be thine own. 

— 
XX. 

Dear Friends, why ſhould you mourn for me ? | 

I am but where you ſoon muſt be. | ag, 
RT 
XXI. 8 

Live not a Life of Sin below, | ws "3 

If you at laſt to Heav'n would go. | — 
PP PRIN f f wp.” %. "2 
XXII. - IJ 

Let others by your Conduct ſee 8 

How much you lov'd, and grieve for me. a * 

| XXIII. -Y 
Tho' my earthly Life is gone, | - 
1 have found an n heav 'nly one. 


C2 XXIV. 
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* 0 : — —„— —— 
| XXIV. 


They ts give to God their Heart, 
- May with Eaſe from Earth depart. 
WEIR 
XXV. 
Would you meet Death without Diſmay, 
Seek Chriſt to take his Sting away. 


* 
Death to that Man no Terror brings, 
Whoſe Heart is fix d on heav'nly Things. 


J 4 2 XXVII. 
: Love not this World, if you at Death 
In Comfort would reſign your Breath. 
| „ 
XXVIII. 
How high ſoever thou mayſt be, 
Thou ſoon muſt lie as low as me. 
: MPR 


XXIX. 
Howe er afflicted and diſtreſt, 


Poor weary Mortals here find Reſt. 


| XXX. 
My Body I to Earth reſign ; 
My Soul, to Providence divine, 


XXXI. f 
Be not high-minded, Friends, but fear; | 
You're ſure of Heav'n—when you get there. 


XX XII. 
Reader, think not God's Service hard ; | C 
The Love of God's its own Reward, | 


_— 


* 
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f | XXXIII. 
The World will think no more of thee, 
When thou art dead, than 't does of me. 


XXXIV. 
In earthly Comforts never reſt, 
If you'd with heav'nly ones be bleſt. 


XXXV. 
If thou wouldſt Chriſt in Glory ſee, 
Thou here muſt know, he lives in thee. 8: 


| XXXVI. 8 
Tho' Dread of Death thy Spirits may diſmay, — 
True Faith in Chriſt will drive that Dread away. 


* 
Ky 
2 

* 


| XXXVII. 
If you good Life and Tears disjoin, 
You do not mourn, you but repine. 


XXXVIII. 


When once the Sting of Sin is gone, 


Death does no Harm to any one. 
| XXXIX. | "oo 
Thou'rt welcome, Friend, to grieve, who readeſt this, 
But let it be for what thou'ſt done amils. 
XL. 
The Grave no Terror was to me ; 
Chriſt o'er it gave me Victory. 


LOC 
Grieve not o'er what this Grave contains, 
It holds not me—but my Remains, 


XLII. 
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. | XLII. a” | 
Your Actions muſt your Tears commend, 
Whene'er you mourn a dying Friend. 
— 
| XLIII. 
For me let no vain Tears of Sorrow flow; 
To die is but the Fate of all below. 
: ; PLEA 
XLIV. 
Death call'd for me To-day, *tis true; 
To-morrow—he may call for you. 


= XLV. 
Death only doth their Peace augment 
Wha live and die in true Content. 


| XLVI. 
Tho? here his earthly Body lies, 
He in an heav'nly one ſhall riſe. 


| XLVII. 
Welcome everlaſting Light |! | 
World of Darkneſs, now, good Night. 


XLVIII. 
Here lies a Man by all the Good eſteem'd, 
Becauſe they prov'd him really what he ſeem'd. 
— PINA f 
XLIX. 
J fear'd not Death, mark well the Reaſon why; 
« He that believes in Chriſt, ſhall never die.“ 


= Ge 
Remember well this Truth, if you'll be wile ; 
„The Thought of * alone, the Fear 3 
3 1 
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| LI. 
Reader, remember while thou'ſt Life and Breath, 
« Virtue alone has Majeſty in Death.“ 


LEH. 
Be thy Life long or ſhort, live well, my Friend ; 
„% That Life is long, that anſwers Life's great End.“ 


— 
| | LIII. 
To mourn the Dead, good Conduct doth require; 
« He mourns the Dead, who lives as they deſire.” 
„ , Fs 
The Lines marked with Quotations in the preceding Coupletsy- 
are chiefly from Dr. Young's excellent Poem of the Night 
Thoughts; from whoſe Works, and thoſe of other Writers on 
moral and divine Subjects, thoſe who have an Averſion to Rhime, 
may furniſh themſelves with Lines very proper for Mementos on 
Tombſtones, as may be ſeen by the following Quotations from- 
the ſame Poem, which are intended here only as Specimens of 
what may be ſelected; it being contrary to the Author's Deſign 
to publiſh any Epitaphs in this Book that are not original; and. 
the Reader may be aſſured, that none of the following Epi- 
taphs have ever yet been inſcribed on any Tombſtone, except 


the few either mentioned as ſuch in their Titles, or marked 
with Aſteriſms. 


% Life makes the Soul dependent on the Duſt ; 
« Death gives her Wings to fly above the Spheres.” 


& Death has feign'd Ewils, Nature ſhall not feel; 
« Life, Ills ſubſtantial, Wiſdom cannot ſhun.” 
F — 
& Life is the Triumph of our mould ring Clay; 
„ Death, of the Spirit infinite, divine!” 
% Death has no Dread but what frail Life imparts ; 
* Life has no Foy but what kind Death improves.” 


GENERAL 
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GENERAL EPITAPHS or FOUR LINES xzaci. | 


| I. 
Would ſt thou thy future Bliſs ſecure, 
Thy preſent Life amend ; 
He that prepares for Death, is ſure 
To have an happy End. 
— 
II. 
I know that Chriſt hath Pow'r to ſave, 
Therefore *tis my Advice, 
Inſtead of weeping o'er my Grave, 
Let all my Friends rejoice. 


III. 
Mourn not for me, though from you fled, 
You ſhortly muſt expire; | 
He, and he only, mourns the Dead, 
Who lives as they deſire. 


eee td 


IV. 
My deareſt Friends, adviſed be, 
Weep for yourſelves, and not for me; 
Thoſe, and thoſe only, who do this, 
Will gain eternal Joy and Bliſs. 
— 
„ 
In vain they weep departed Friends, 
Who never mourn for Sin ; 
For juſt where finful Pleaſure ends, 
True Mourning does begin. 
| — 
VI. 
Reader, monly thou muſt die, 
And turn to Duſt, as well as I; 
Repent thy own Miſconduct paſt, 
And thov'lt be happy at the laſt, 
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VII. | 
On theſe few Lines pray caſt an Eye, 
No Flattry they contain ; 
Thoſe only who in Chriſt do die, 
In Chriſt ſhall riſe again. | 


VIII. 
Reader, learn this great Truth from me, 
This World is only Vanity ; 
Seek thou a better Life to come, 
And then thou need'ſt not dread the Tomb. 
NK. | 
Of all the Lines on Tombſtones found, 
Remember theſe, be ſure ; 
Sin gives the Conſcience ſuch a Wound, 
As none but Chritt can cure. 
WP IP RIS 
: X. 
If you at laſt ro Heav'n would go, 
Mind how you lead your Lives below ; 
A Life in Sin and Folly paſt, 
Can never lead to Heav'n at laſt. 


XI. . 
Remember, Friends, that you muſt die, 
And into Duſt ſoon fall : 
To ſow in Tears, and reap in Joy, 
Is what I wiſh you all. * 
2 
XII. 
The Grave has like a Lattice been, 
Our moral Sages ſay, 
Thro' which good Men have always ſeen 


The Light of endleſs Day. 
XIII. 
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GENERAL EPITAPHS or FOUR LINES zack. 
ny | | 
Wouldit thou thy future Bliſs ſecure, 
| Thy preſent Life amend ; : 
He that prepares for Death, is ſure 
To have an happy End. 


II. 
I know that Chriſt hath Pow'r to ſave, 
Therefore *tis my Advice, 
Inſtead of weeping o'er my Grave, 
Let all my Friends rejoice. 


III. 
Mourn not for me, though from you fled, 
You ſhortly muſt expire; 
He, and he only, mourns the Dead, 

Who lives as they deſire. 

IV. 
My deareſt Friends, adviſed be, 
Weep for yourſelves, and not for me ; 
Thoſe, and thoſe only, who do this, 
Will gain eternal Joy and Bliſs. 


2. 


V. 1 
In vain they weep departed Friends, 
Who never mourn for Sin; 
For juſt where ſinful Pleaſure ends, 
True Mourning does begin. 


VI. 
Reader, remember thou muſt die, 


And turn to Duſt, as well as I; 
Repent thy own Miſconduct paſt, 


And thou'lt be happy at the laſt. 
On 
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| a; | | 
On theſe few Lines pray caſt an Eye, 

No Flatt'ry they contain; 
Thoſe only who in Chriſt do die, 


In Chriſt ſhall riſe again. 


VIII. 
Reader, learn this great Truth from me, 
This World is only Vanity; 
Seek thou a better Life to come, 
And then thou need'ſt not dread the Tomb. 
IX. 
Of all the Lines on Tombſtones found, 


Remember theſe, be ſure ; | 
Sin gives the Conſcience ſuch a Wound, 


As none but Chritt can cure. 


: X. 
If you at laſt ro Heav'n would go, 
Mind how you lead your Lives below ; 
A Life in Sin and Folly paſt, 
Can never lead to Heav'n at laſt. 


PEP LAST 
XI. 1 
Remember, Friends, that you muſt die, 
And into Duſt ſoon fall : 
To ſow in Tears, and reap in Joy, 
Is what I wiſh you all. “ 
2 
XII. 
The Grave has like a Lattice been, 
Our moral Sages ſay, 
Thro' which good Men have always ſeen 


The Light of endleſs Day. 
XIII. 
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| XIII. 
Weep not for me, my deareſt Friends, 
Weep for your Follies paſt ; 
And when this Life uncertain ends, 
You'll reap great Joy at laſt. 


: . |", 

If thou would triumph o'er the Tomb, 

With Chriſt's Commands comply; 
And thou ſhalt meet a joyful Doom, 

Whene'er thou com'ſt to die. 

— 
XV. 

Remember, Man, whoever thou mayſt be, 
Thou'rt on a Journey to Eternity; 
And he alone who well this Life doth ſpend, 
Shall reſt in Peace when at his Journey's End. 


XVI. 
All Fleſh is Graſs, and turns to Duſt, 
Mortals are born to die; 4 
Live well, and put in Chriſt your 'Truſt, 
And hope for endleſs Joy. 
XVII. 


How vain is Flatt'ry on a Tomb, 

Since there's a Judgment yet to come ! 
His End, and his alone, is bleſt, 
Whoſe Life and Actions ſtand that Teſt. 


— PRA 


| XVIII. 
Remember, endleſs Life is found 
In Jeſus Chriſt alone; - 


And they who in his Love abound, 
Have made that Life their own- 
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XIX. 2 
If God exalts the lowly Mind, 
And none but ſuch can Mercy find; 
Humble thyſelf, and be forgiv'n, 
The Proud can never go to Heav'n. 
3 
XX. 
Death's only a Continuation 
Of Life, a Change of Situation: 
But good or bad, obſerve, my Friends, 
'Tis Life that never, never ends. 
| 3 — o: 
XXI. 
Heav'nly Reſignation, come, 
Honour God, and grace this Tomb; 
Though Life's Joys thus fleet away, 
Heav'nly Bliſs will ne'er decay. 


XXII. 

Weep not o'er this my Duſt's Abode, 
Weep for the Faults you've done; 
And Life's Remains devote to God, . 

Thro' Jeſus Chriſt, his Son. hs 


XXIII. 
Reader, if thou wouldſt go to Heav'n, 
Repent, and have thy Sins forgiv'n; 
His precious Blood Chriſt never ſpilt, 
That Men ſhould die in Sin and Guilt. 


PL RN 


XXIV. 
The Troubles of this mortal Life, 
With Patience, Friends, ſuſtain ; 
Death ſoon will end the tranſient Strife, 
And Heay'n reward your Pain, 
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a | | XXV. 
Live not a Life of Sin below, 
If you at laſt to Heav'n would go: 
A Life of Sin and worldly Care, 
Too often ends in ſad Deſpair. 
De 
| XXVI. 
The Man that often thinks on Death, 
While Health and Strength are giv 'n. 
Whenever he reſigns his Breath, 
With Joy ſhall think on Heav'n. 


XXVII. 
When Adam diſobey'd his Maker's Voice, 
T loſt in him my heav'nly Paradiſe ; 
But Chriſt fulfilPd the Law for me, and then 
I found in him my Paradiſe again. 


VXXVIII. 
Alas! how vain is Fun' ral Grief ! 
Tears for the Dead yield no Relief: 
But he who mourns a Life miſpent, 
Shall e'en eternal Woe prevent: 


| XXIX. 
What moſt imbitters earthly Bliſs, 
To heav'nly makes us riſe ; 
And thus, by plunging in Diſtreſs, 
Exalts us to the Skies. 


| XXX. 

Dear Reader, *tis a ſerious Thing to die, 
Thou ſoon muſt find it ſo, as well as I: 
If for our Works we Bliſs or Woe receive, 
Dear Reader, 'tis a ſerious Thing to live. 


Pax I. 
— —ͤů ́—— —— —e— 


XXXI. 


ae  ®» 


<< I) tf 


— 
- 


* 


J. 
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XXXI. 
Vain are the Tears that Mortals ſhed 
Upon the Tombſtones of the Dead ; 
But he who mourns Miſcondu& paſt, 


Shall gain eternal Joy at laſt. 


— thee 
| XXXII. 
Stop, Reader, juſt one Moment ſpare, 
My Admonition's brief; 
Sin is the Soul's Diſeaſe, take care 
In Chriſt to find Relief. : 


XKXEIN. 
Ah! what avails the falling Tear? 
Nothing but Earth and Dutt lie here; 
Lament for what thou' done amiſs, % 
For thou muſt ſhortly come to this. | 


XXXIV. 


This World's a Stage, act well thy Part, 


Lay this important Truth to Heart ; 
If Life's a comic Farce to thee, 
"Twill end in Death's deep Tragedy. 


| XXXV. 
This World's a State of Preparation, 
Now Reader ſeek thy SouPs Salvation : 
Secure thy Pardon whilſt thou'ſt Breath, 


There's no Forgiveneſs after Death. 
— 
ö XXXVI. 
Let not this ſinful World's Eſteem 
Engroſs thy Thoughts, *tis but a Dream; 
The World will think no more of thee, 
When thou art dead, —_ 't does of me. 


XXXVII. 


—— — 
— —— 


3 ů — —— 4 as 4 


—— — —o—_ 
* 
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XXXVII. 
Art thou in Health and Spirits gay ? 
I too was ſo—the other Day, 
And thought myſelf of Life as ſafe 
As thou who read'ſt my Epitaph. 


XXX VIII. 


Reader, let ſerious Thoughts employ 


Thy Mind, before thou com'ſt to die; 
And oft this Maxim think upon, 
A thoughtleſs Soul's a graceleſs one. 


XXXIX. 

The Body here finds perfect Reſt, 
Now mortal Pain is o'er ; 
The Soul in Heav'n's completely bleſt, 
But cannot be before. 
PO PI 
XL. 

Truſt not to Parties, Names, and Sets, 
While thou thy better Part neglects; 
Theſe cannot change a ſinful Soul; 
*Tis Chriſt alone can make thee whole. 


XLI. 
Reader, be wiſe, prepare for Death, 
If thou wouldf riſe among the Juſt ; 
For thou muſt ſoon reſign thy Breath, 
And mingle with thy native Duſt. 


XLII. 
His Body now is turn'd to Earth, 
Which fitteſt was to have it; 
His Soul to God (thro? ſecond Birth) 
Whoſe Grace alone could ſave it. 


Part I. 


XLIII. 


0 
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XLIII. 
Chriſt keeps the Keys of Heav'n and Hell, 
Of Death and of the Grave; 
Be ſav'd by him, and all is well, 
For none but he can ſave. . 


. XLIV. 
With ſerious Awe theſe ſolemn Tombs draw nigh, 
The Dead ſpeak Truth, altho' the Living lie; 
Receive the kind Advice in Friendſhip giv'n, 
Repent, believe, ſerve God—then go to Heav'n. 


| XLV. 
If thou wouldſt triumph o'er the Grave, 
And riſe among the Juſt, 
Now turn to Chriſt, his Pow'r can fave, 
And raiſe thee from the Duſt. , 
„ 5 
,-  XLVE. 
Laugh not away thy fleeting Breath, 
Be kindly caution'd by a Friend ; 
The fartheſt from the Fear of Death 
Are often neareſt to their End. 


XLII. 
He that would Heav'n hereafter ſind, 
Muſt here poſſeſs an heav'nly Mind; 


Devoid of this, waſt thou to be 
In Heav'n, twould be no Heav'n to thee. 


XLVIII. 
Say, doſt thou wiſh long Life on Earth to ſee, 
And, after that, a bleſt Eternity ? 
Refrain from Sin, for holy Record ſays, 


The Wicked ſhall not live out half their Days. 
| 32 XLIX 
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XLIX. 


Death parts the Body and the Soul, 
No farther reaches his Controul; 
Death cannot part the Soul from Sin, 
No, that's the Work of God — avithin. . 
; ttt 
1. 

The Grave (think what you will of Tombs) 

Is Nature's decent Screen; f 7 
To hide, what ſoon (by Death) becomes 

Too frightful to be ſeen. 


PPS 


LI. | 
Take Care thy Neighbour's Faults to ſhun, 
Thus mourn his latter End; 
But if thou doſt the Faults he's done, 
Thy Grief's a Farce, my Friend. 
3 
LII. 1 
Learn this great Truth, when thou ſurvey'ſt the Tomb, Ml 1: 
And let it have its proper Weight with thee; D 
& Each Friend, by Fate ſuatebd from us, is a Plume v 
« Pluchd from the Wing of human Vanity.” _. 


MMM 


= << OO <<: 


LIII. \ 
In Peace I have refign'd my Breath, 
The * Lord of Life” who conquer'd Death, MA 
From Sin and Guilt has ſet me free; 
I hope he'll do the ſame for thee. 
MM MM 
| LIV. „ P; 
If theſe few Lines may thee incline - T 
To love and ſerye the Pow'r divine, T 
"Tis well; if not, the Fault's thine own, C; 
Better thou ne'er hadſt ſeen this Stone. 


nb, 


A 
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Let no Tears of Sorrow be, 

Dear Relations, ſhed for me ; 
Tho' my earthly Life is gone, 
I have found an heav'nly one. 


LVI. ä 
The Fear of Death will reign within, 
(And ought to reign, no Doubt) 
Till Fear of God, and Fear of Sin, 
Subdue and caſt it out. | 


LVII. 
Wou'dſt thou meet Death without Diſmay, 
Seek Chriſt to take his Sting away; 
When once the Sting of Sin is gone, 
Death does no Hurt to any one. 


LVUL 
Love not the World, if you at. Death 
In Comfort would reſign your Breath; 
Death to that Man no Terror brings, 
Whoſe Heart is fix d on heav'nly Things, 
: att. dh tet} 
„ 
Now, Reader, to prepare for Death, 
I (in my Turn) muſt. call on thee, 
As others, while I drew my Breath, 
In their Turn kindly calld on me. 
ed 
LX. 
Patient in Hope, thy Load of Life ſuſtain, 
To Souls reſign'd, 'tis Torment to complain 
Think on the glorious Recompence on high, 


Contented live, and you'll contented die. 
D 3 BRIEF 


4 

* 
, 
4 
x 


| 
| 
[ 
. 
| 
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BRIEF INSCRIPTIONS, 

For MEMENTos, under ſculptured and emblematical De. 
vices, ON MONUMENTAL and HEAD STONES, &c. 
— : 

Under a TROY of TIME. © 


THE EMBLEM==--AN HOUR GLASS, &c, 
— — 


LXI. 
LEARN from the Emblem of the Glaſs, 
How ſwiftly Time and Life do paſs ; 
Now, while they laſt, improve them well, 
How ſoon they'll end thou canſt not tell. 

EXIT. 

ANOTHER, - 

« My Glaſs is run, my Days are ſpent, 


% My Life is gone, it was but lent;” 


But God in Chriſt to me hath giv'n 
Henceforth eternal Life in Heav'n. 
— 
LXIII. 
ANOTHER. 


Turn now to God, and don't preſume 


On rin (thou know'ſt not when) to come, 
Leſt thou thy Folly ſnhouldſt deplore, 
When TIME to thee ſhall be no more. 

— 

LXIV. 

ANOTHER. | 
(The TROPHY within a CIRCLE SNAKE.} 
This may alſo ſerve as a Morro for a SUN-DIAL. 

Swiftly glides the paſſing Hour, 
Thou to top it haſt no -Pow'r ; 
But t' improve belongs to thee, 
Live as for Eternity. 
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| LXV. 


ANOTHER. 
Each tranſient Moment, as it flies, 
Calls thee to ſeek eternal Joys; 
Conſider then how great the Crime, 
To ſlight th* important Call of Tixs ! 


LXVI. 
ANOTHER, 
(lla an Acxos vic) for ditto, or a SUN-DIAL, 
T ime runs on, we daily fee, 
Into vaſt Eternity; 


Make good Uſe of Time To-day, 
E v'ry Moment ſeems to lay. 


IVI. 
ANOTHER. 
L ife is giv'n to be improv'd, 
In a Moment *tis remov'd ;* _ 
F aithfully diſcharge thy Truſt, 
E v'ry Man ſoon turns to Duſt. 
— 
K 
ANOTHER. 


(The EMBLEM a FLOWER.) 
This may alſo be inſcribed as a Morro on a GREENHOUSES 
or a FLOW ER-SHADE. 


The blooming Flow'r ati Emblem ſhows 
Of mortal Man's Decay; 


Man, like a Flow'r, no ſooner blows, 
But fades and dies away, 
LXIX. 
ANOTHER, 
In Wiſdom's School this Leſſon was the Prime, 
Make much of ev'ry Moment of your Tine; . 
D 
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In Folly's School this Leſſon bears the Sway, 

Neglect your Soul, and trifle Time away. 


LXX. = 
| ANOTHER. 
Readers be wiſe, Time ſwifty flies, 
And Death will ſoon arrive ; 
God's Service you, when dead can't do, 
Serve him while you're alive. 
| add. Ad 
LXXI. 
ANOTHER, 
For ditto, or a SUN-DIA Le- 
Time loſt will bring Sorrow, 


Time flies ſwift away ; 
Leave not till To-morrow 


The Work of To-day.. 
LXXII. 


Under an emblematical Figure of FAIR, holding his SwoaD» 
and SHIELD, ſtanding on a GLOBE. i 


If in the glorious World to come 
You'd gain eternal Bliſs, 

And *ſcape the Unbeliever's Doom, 
Now live by Faith in this. 


LXXIII. | 
Under Fa1iTH, ſtanding on a Corrix. 
The Grave no Terror was to me, 
Chriſt o'er it gave me Victory; 
Thro' Faith in his Redemption I 
Both dy'd to live, and liv'd to die. 
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LXXIV. 


Under Falrn, on a GLoBz, holding his SI II D, and 2 
LABEL, inſcribed Victory !—his Swo kp by his 
Side, ſheathed. 
Faith o'er the World (as here the World may ſee) 
Gives the true Chriſtian final Victory 
O'er all the tempting Pow'rs of Vice and Senſe : 
Go, Reader, try and prove its Excellence. 


LXXV. 
Under Fa ITA and CuARAITY, HAND-IN-HAND, 
See ſteady Faitb to virtuous Acts inur'd, 
Of Peace poſſeſs d, of vaſt Rewards aſſur'd, 
With ſmiling Charity in Union join'd, 
True Emblems of the Graces of * his Mind, 


LXXVI. 
p Under Horx, with her Axcros. 
When ſtrong Temptation did my Soul aſſail, 
I caſt my Anchor ſafe within the Veil; 
In Life, and Death, in Hope, ſweet Peace I found, 
And dy'd in Hope to be with Glory crown'd. 
ttt 
LXXVII, | 
Under FarTu and Hors, ina cc SNAKE, 
Friends murmur not, I you exhort, 
In Faith and Hope be ſtrong ; 
The Troubles of this Life are ſhort, 
Eternity is long, | 


The Selector and Inſcriber of an Epitaph are to obſerve 
here (once for all) that ber and be muſt be inſcribed, inſtead of 
be and bis, in the Application of many of the Epitaphs, to the 
Female, inſtead of the Male; and to be careful, whenever they 
tranſcribe or inſcribe from the Book, to do it with Exa#neſs. 


PART II. 


- 
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1 
. CONTAINING 


CHARACTERISTIC EPITAPHS, 
OF VARIOUS LENGTHS,. ON DIVERS CHARACTERS IN LIFE, AS 


FATHERS, MoTHERs, HUusBANDs, WIVES, YOUNG 
Mx, YOUNG WOMEN, INFANTS, 


AND A GREAT VARIETY OF MORAL AND RELIGIOUS CHARACTERS. 


4 


—... P — ͥͤä Ü— 
ON FATHERS. 


ON A PENITENT AND LONG-AFFLICTED ** BY 


HIS SON, - 
[Inſcribed on a monumental Stone, in St. Os w a1 0's Church- 
FPoard, in the City of CuzsTzR ] 
— 
2; ha | 
Y long-afflited Father dear, 
Whoſe groſs, material Part lies here; 
At length has ta'en his flight ; | 
In Chriſt redeem'd, whoſe Spirit's Pow'r 
Hath ſav'd him in the trying. Hour, 
Into a World of Light. 
Yet ſtill he ſhall (tho dead) proclaim 
The Truth in his Redeemer's Name: 
Torn not your Ears away, 


Ve thoughtleſs Souls, he calls on you 5 


Believe th* important Accents true, 
While thus ye hear him ſay: 


Death (thro' Diſeaſe) hath ſtruck the Stroke, 


« My ſlender Thread of Life is broke: 
«© Reader to thee I cry, 


One ſudden Stroke may ſnatch thee ws 
« From all the Joys of Fleſh and Senſe, 


Therefore prepare to die. 
« O Sons 


Parr II. Tus EPITAPH-WRITER. * 23 


« O Sons of Adam, know your Fall, 
« And ſeeing Grace extends to ALL, 

« Caſt all your Sins away; - "ty 
40 Repent, believe, be BORN AGAIN, : 2 
« Or all your flatt'ring Hopes are vain 

« To reign in endleſs Day.” 


Thoſe who wiſh an Abſtract of the above, need only take the 
two laſt Stanzas, omitting the inverted Commas. | 


OE IP LL LS SRP INN 9 


.. * 
ANOTHER. N 


Here, o'er a virtuous Father's Duſt, = 
We leave a Stone to tell, 
He ſo on Earth fulfill'd his Truſt, 
As now in Heav'n to dwel] : 
« So that altho' we feel the Loſs 
% Of this ſo dear a Friend, 
« His Life well-ſpent while here he was, 
« Hath gain'd a better End.” * 
* See HoLT's Epitaph, HAckETr's Col. I, Page 26, 
E ddd „„ 
| | III. 


ANOTHER, 
Here lies a Father, who on Earth 


Was neither rich nor great; 
Yet what he left, ſurpaſs'd in worth 
A Nobleman's Eſtate. 
To ell who knew him it was giv'n, 
And is a Fortune ample ; 
Better than Houſe or Land (thank Heav'n) 
It was —a good Example. 
2ͤ*ͤ%Gẽe 4 ͤ%„ „„ 
IV. 


ANOTHER, ON DIT TO. 
His Virtues deſerve to be left on Record, 
He was pious, and juſt, and a Man of his Word, 
And he train'd up his Sons in the Fear of the Lord. 
Induſtrious, 
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Induftr'ous, and frugal, with Competence bleſt, 
But of all the good Things that this Father poſſeſs' d 
And bequeath'd to his Sons —his Example's the beſt. 


V. 
ANOTHER. 
Father, farewel, in peaceful Slumbers reſt, 
Secure of thy Reward among the Bleſt ; 
Thy greateſt Treaſure in thy Life we ſee, 
And rich and bleſt are they that follow thee. 


| - 
ANOTHER, 
(By HIMSELF) - 
Farewel, my dear and faithful Wife, 
My Sons and Daughters too, 
Tho? never in this mortal Life 
Again you muſt me view ; 
Cloſe in our Saviour's Foot-ſteps tread, 
Of Love divine poſſeſs'd, 
And when you're number'd with the Dead, 
Your Souls will be at reſt. 
WI LL LNANISACRSSE 
VII. | 
ANOTHER, 
(By a So.) 
Sacred to thee, and Virtue, much-lov'd Sire, 
Theſe Lines ſhall ſtand a Tribute due to Worth; 
Which all who knew, muſt rev'rence and admire, 
And all who imitate, are bleſt on. Earth. 
7 88. 
VIII. 
ANOTHER. 
Here reſts the ſacred Duſt of one whoſe Name 


Was by his Virtues honour'd, and well known ; 
A Father, 


Tr, 


To her Children ever loving, 
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A Father, whoſe whole Life was one great Aim 

To make his Children's Virtues like his own. 
This Tribute to his Memory they owe, 

And here in Tears, with grateful Hearty preſent, 
While filial Love alleviates filial Woe, -- 

And ſoftens fun'ral Anguiſh to Content. 


IX. 

| ANOTHER, 
'Ofer a loving Father here, 
Nature bids us drop a Tear, 
Nature's Dictates we obey, 
And the grateful Tribute pay : 
O'er his Life, and good Advice, 
Grace commands us to rejoice ; 
True to God, and Nature's Call, 
We rejoice—but mourn his Fall. 


CD 
Ox MOTHERS. 
— —-—¼ 


x. 
On a vixTuous Morzg. 
Reſign'd to God, we here to Earth commend, 
A tender Mother, and a conſtant Friend; 
Bleſt are the Daughters who ſuch Mothers have 
As ſmile in Death, and triumph o'er the Grave, 
LEP PLP RP IPL 
XI. 
On a MornER, dying rather young. 


Kind and faithful to her Mate, 
Ever all that's good approving, - 
All that's evil prone to hate: | 
"> Woman, 
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— mark the Line of Duty, 
Strongly in her Liſe expreſt; 
Neither truſt to Vouth nor Beauty, 
If at laſt you would be bleſt. 
PPP PP —— RARER 
XII. 
On a virtuous MoTHz&, by an affectionate DaucuTtzr, 
You who've loſt a virtuous Mother, 
Faithful Friend, and Guardian true, 
Come, for how can any other 
Sympathiſe with me, like you ? 
You who have ſo great a Treaſure, 
Praiſe it while it is poſſeſt; 
J, alas! have loſt that Pleaſure ; 
But— the Will of God is beſt. 
Wo 
On a pious and dutiful Mor ER. 
Here lies that (lately) fruitful Vine, 
Whoſe Branches flouriſh ſtill, 
Receiving from a Source divine, 
Virtue and heav'nly Skill. 
How great her Honour now muſt be, 
Her Happineſs how vaſt, 
The Bliſs of whoſe bleſt Progeny 
Eternally will laſt! 
On HUS BANDS. 


ä 
XIV. 


On a tender and loving Huss Ab. 


Here lies a Huſband who was kind, 
And of a tender, loving Mind; 


He 


N * 
* 
0 22 
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He liv'd a Life of faithful Love, 
In hope to live in Heav'n above. 
ä eat ada 
| . ; 

On a highly accompliſhed Huss an. 
The Man whom Death hath ſnatch'd from me, 
Was bleſt with Love and Conſtancy; 
The Virtues that adorn'd his Mind 
Were of the moſt exalted Kind ; 
His piercing Wit and Genius bright, 
Yielded the moſt refin'd Delight; 
In ſhort, ſuch Virtues he poſſeſt 
As always make a Woman bleſt : 
This Tribute to his Praiſe I owe; 
But how unſpeakable my Woe ! 
The Loſs of ſo much Excellence 
Tis only Heav'n can recompenſe. 


XVI. | | 
On a pious, faithful, and loving one (by his affectionate Wi I'D 
Tho' Earth be here to Earth conſign e. 
We till are one in Heart; | 
Thoſe whom the Lord in Love hath join'd, 
Not even Death can part. 
—KA——E᷑-᷑˖jñññꝝñ]łũe„ 
XVII. 
ANOTHER. 
If heav'nly Minds with Heav'n are one, 
His (happy Soul) to Heav'n is gone ; 
Reſign'd, while I expecting ſtay, 
O may my future Conduct ſay, 
My Saviour and my faithful Love, 
I follow to the Realms above. 


E 2 XVIII. 
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From whom it is ſo painful thus to part: 


Looſe the true connubial Love 


Been here a lonely, mournful Widow left: 
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XVIII. | 
| ANOTHER, 
Dear, loving, faithful Partner, now farewel, 
With whom it was my Happineſs to dwell, 
With whom I was united, Heart with Heart ; 


Yet ſhall the gracious Hand that took thee hence 
By Love divine, thy Abſence recompence ; 
Prepare me for the Bliſs thou haſt, and then 
Eternity unite us both again. 


XIX. 
ANOTHER, 
'Sharer of my former Woes, 
Partner of my former Joys ; 
Here, in filent Peace repoſe, 


Till the Lord ſhall bid thee riſe. 


XX. 
- ANOTHER, 
Haſt thou ſeen the faithful Dove 
Of its conſtant Mate depriv'd, 


Nature form'd, and God contriv'd ? 
If thou haſt, thou drop'ſt a Tear 
Midſt the ruin'd Joys of Life, 
Ger a faithful Huſband here, 
Parted from a loving Wife. 
. „„ 
1 
ANOTHER. 
If Virtue could preſerve, or Friendſhip ſave, 
A faithful, loving Huſband from the Grave, 
He had not dy'd, nor I, of him bereft, 
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vet ſhall not even Death our Souls disjoin, | 


Tho? hence remov'd, his Soul's ſtill one with mine, 
And will for ever be (I hope) in Realms divine. 
— — — 
On WIVES. 
| * 
XXII. | 
On a remarkably beautiful, and pious Wire. 
My Wife was of angelic Race | 
For Beauty, Virtue, Wit, and Love; 
And now ſhe's gone to take her Place, 
Among her Relatives — above. 
„% PP LP RL RS „„ „4% 
: XXIII. 
Dir ro, IN BRIEF. 
My Wife was of angelic Race, 
She's gone to Heav'n—her native Place: 
——% RIAA LP PIP Ä 
XXIV. 
On a peaceful and virtuous WIr E. 
« Here reſts in Duſt 
Till ſecond Life,” 
A faithful, juſt, 


And virtuous Wife: 
Ye Fair be like her, if you'd be 


In Life and Death as bleſt as ſhe. 
N. B. The firſt four Lines may be written in two. 
PP LP «„ „„ 
XXV. 

On a prudent and virtuous WIr x. 

Praiſe to my Wife is juſtly due, 

She prov'd this Maxim to be true ; 

The richeſt Portion with a Wife, 


Is Prudence and a virtuous Life. - PL 
E 3 XXVI. 
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XXVI. | 
| ANOTHER, 
Meek and gentle was her Spirit, 
Prudence did her Life adorn, 
Modeſt, ſhe diſclaim'd all Merit ; 
Tell me, am not I forlorn ? 
Yet I muſt, I will refign her, 
She's in better Hands'than mine, 
But I hope again to join her, 
In the Realms of Love divine. 
PPP RP PIPES 
XXVII. 
ANOTHER. 
T have been rich, and now am poor; 
Aſk you the Reaſon why ? 
My prudent Wife is.now no more, 


That Source of Wealth and Joy. 


XXVIIL 
On a beautiful WIE dying in CnIID-IAT A. 
Reader, behold, and drop a Tear, 
Beauty's Remains lie bury'd here ; 
Nature profuſe of Beauty's Store, 
Here gave—till ſhe could give no more: 
But Heav'n, which lent the tranſient Boon, 
Hath bid her Sun go down at Noon ; 
With Charms Meridian, half enjoy'd, 
In Sorrow ſhe brought forth, and dy'd. 
Ye Fair, ſince her's may be your Caſe, 
Forget the Beauties of the Face; 
Go firſt in Virtue's Paths and tread, 
'Then ſafely mingle with the Dead ;. 
And you'll with Siſter Seraph's join, 
Where Heav'n's refulgent Glories ſhine, 


XXIX. 


PA 
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N XXIX. 


On an amiable and dearly-beloved. WIrz, by an affectionate 

HusBAanD. . | 
How precious are the Tears that ſteal 
From Hearts that Love's Affection feel ! 
They who ſuch tender Hearts poſſeſs, 
Freely their Sentiments confeſs ; 
Their Actions do their Tears commend, 
Whene'er they mourn a dying Friend: 
Yet, not devoid of Hope, they mourn 
O'er Death, the Grave, and Friendſhip's Urn; 
They mourn—but how ſhall I expreſs 
Their ſympathetical Diſtreſs ? 
In ſhort, dear Wife, diſtreſs'd like me, 
They mourn their Friends—as I do thee.. 

— . PL — —————— 
| XXX. 

ANOTHER. 

Kind Heav'n, what thou in Love haſt lent, 
Submiſlive I reſign ; 
A Life, in thy good Service ſpent, 
That was, and ſtill is thine. 

Make me content, ſo ſhall I be,. 
Still one with her, and one with thee. 


x — —— . 
On either HUSBANDS or WIVES, 
. RARE >. 
On one dying rather SUDDENLY. 
TIME ſwept, by his o'erwhelming Tide, 
My faithful Partner from my. Side ; 
And you of your's depriv'd may be, 
As unexpectedly as me; 
Set then your Hearts on Things above, 
Death ſoon will end all mortal Love. 


7 


XXXII. 


Paxr II. 


jz Tu PPITAPH-WRITER. 
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XXXII. 
ANOTHER, 
| Deſigned to be inſeribed under an Hour-cLass, or Taorur 
of Tins. 


Huſbands and Wives, this Emblem view, 
Time's Glaſs is running now for you, - 
And none can tell beneath the Sun, 
How ſoon his Glaſs will ceaſe to run ; 
But all know this, that Death's keen Dart 
Will ſoon the deareſt Couple part; 
Therefore prepare (thro Grace divine) 
Meekly each other to reſigg; 
You'll part without much Sorrow then, 
Only to meet in Bliſs again. 
E PP FP PLS SS INNS 
XXXIII. | 
On a faithful and penitent Son or DaucuTzr of AFFLICTION- 
Beneath this Stone the mortal Part is laid, 
Of one who bore Affliction's heavy Rod; 
In Faith and Patience (thanks to heav'nly Aid) 
And dy'd as he had liv d—refign'd to God. 
Chriſtian, in Faith and Patience perſevere, 
This Life's Afflictions ſhortly will be o'er ; 
The Joys of Heav'n are laſting and fincere, 
And all thoſe Joys are thine for evermore. 


XXXIV. 
ANOTHER. 
In Patience great he bore the Croſs 
Of ſtern Affliction's Frown, 
And counted all Things here but loſt, 
To wear in Heay'n a Crown, 


4 
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| XXXV..- 


ANOTHER. 


In heavy Affliction 
This Chriſtian did prove, 
God's Rod of Correction 
Proceeds from his Love. 
——— LL 
XXXVI. | 
On one who earneſtly longed. for ImmorxTALtTY.—Addrefſſed + 
to his or her ſurviving RELATIONS. 
To thoſe who a bleſt Immortality gain, 
It is ſure a great Bleſſing to die, 
And if Death puts an End to all Sorrow and Pain, 
It is ſure the Beginning of Joy: 
Then grieve not my Friends, that my Soul is releas'd, 
For 'tis but where it long wiſh'd to be; 
My Griefs are all gone, and my Joys are increas'd, 
And I beg you'll rejoice over me. 


PHY 
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- 


EEE PL LF PR PL NPI IRA RS 


XXXVII. | 
| 


On one who s80vUcurT and rouxD the Loxv» 

Ye Seekers of the Lord, draw near 

To one who found his Love ; 
Still hope, believe, and perſevere, 

And you with me ſhall prove. | 
« He paſſeth all our Follies by, CIT 

« And all our Sins forgives, 2 | 
« His Wrath doth in a Moment die, 
« His Love for ever lives.” 


—— 
On YOUNG MEN, 
— 


XXXVIII. 
SPRIGHTLV Youth, whoe'er thou art 
That ſtop'ſt to read this Stone, 


VI. 


Thou 
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Thou art as certain to depart; 
How ſoon is quite unknown. 
Then think upon the Lord betimes, 
Fear, love, and ſerve him too, 
So ſhalt thou *ſcape the Guilt of Crimes 
The Thoughtleſs fall into: 
And having felt that Peace within 
The World can never give, 
Wich thee to leave this Won ld of Sin, 
Will be with Chriſt to live. 


XXXIX. 
On a pious Vourn.—-(By nis ELT. 
Giddy Youth, a Moment ſtay, 
| Paſs not heedleſs by my Tomb ; 
Whither, thoughtleſs, wou'dſt thou ſtray 
From thy heavnly Father's home? 
Thou waſt born in Heav'n to live ;, 
Thou art born on Earth to die x 
| In Exchange what canſt thou give 
| For thy Soul, and heav'nly Joy & 
| Sin and Grace addreſs thy Choice, 
| Thou to one thine: Heart muſt give 
| To thy Saviour's heav'nly Voice 
Hearken, and thy Soul ſhall live. 


3. 
| 
| 
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XI. 
On a promifing Vourn. 
Say, ſprightly Youth, doſt thou on Life preſume, 
Obſerve the Date, and tremble at this Tomb ; 
To Health, nor Strength, nor youthful Vigour truſt, 
Behold ! here Death has laid them in the Duſt. 


XLI. 
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9 
On one dying-$8UDDENLY, in the PRIME of LITE. 
His Strength much reſembled the Firmneſs of Oak, 
And his Health the gay Verdure of May; 
But Death cut him down in full Bloom, at a Stroke, 
To admoniſh the Healthy and Gay. 
XLII. 
On a Louvre remarkable for the BatcnTNxzss of his Parts, 
and the Goopwess of his Diseos1T1on. 
Here lie the Relicks of a lovely Youth, 
With Love of Learning bleſt, and Love of Truth; 
Quick to diſcern, well able to retain, 
Tho! apt to learn, yet not of Learning vain ; 
Meek, tho? courageous —modeſt, tho” retin'd, 
In Sickneſs peaceful, and in Death reſign'd. 
Farewel, dear Youth, to heav'nly Regions go, 
Thou waſt too bright a Star to ſhine below. 
OO PP” 
XLII. 
Bleſt with Love of Truth and Learning, 
Lib'ral Heart, and noble Aim; 
Here behold a Vouth returning ä 
To the Duſt, from whence all came. 
Vice by him was much deteſted, 
Virtue was his chief Delight; 
Hence when Death the Vouth arreſted, 
Heav'nly Proſpects chear'd his Sight. 
Rich in Grace, and Gifts ſo ample, 
Candidates for heav*nly Joy; 
You may learn by his Example, 
How to live, and how to die. 
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XLIV. 
Ona vicokous, but via roobs Voor. 
Here his Race of Life is ended 
Honourably, but ſhortly run; 
Now the happy Soul's aſcended, 
And the heav'nly Prize is won. 
Farthly Things are tranſitory, 
Virtue's Paths, dear Youth purſue ; 
Life is ſhort, but heav'nly Glory 
Everlaſting ! ever new! 
E PPP PP ARIRPIPNA 
| XLV. 


On a rio YouTn,—Addrefſed to his PaREZNrs, by a near 


* ReLaT1oN, or intimate Fa1zxd. 
Say parental Fondneſs, why | 
Flows that Tear, and heaves that Sigh ? 
Are not Heav'n-born Minds at Reſt ? 
And when hence departed, bleſt ? 
Kiſs your heav'nly Father's Rod, 
Dry your Tears, and honour God. 
„„ 
XLVI. 1 
On a pur trot Son. 
Here let a Parent fond inſcribe a Stone, 
The laſt frail Tribute to a duteous Son; 
And Nature's Weakneſs ſtrength'd from above, 
In meek Submiſſion own, that Gop is Love. - 


XLVII. 
Gifts of Grace, and Love of Learning, 
| Yearly in this Youth combin'd ; 
Bleſt with Intelle&s diſcerning, 
Open Heart, and virtuous Mind : 


Hence his tender Parents grieving, 
Leave this Tribute on his Stone; 


\ 
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Humbly hoping, and believing, 
God in Chriſt accepts their Son. 
—— . ———— — 
XLVIII. 


On a Scn001.-v0y.—Addreſſed to his ſurviving Sc h- - 


Lows (ſuppoſed to have been buried near the Scuoor.) 
Come my Partners, once ſo loving, 

You with whom I uſed to play ; 
Now deſiſt a while from roving, 

And attend what I ſhall ſay: 


1 was once as wild and thoughtleſs 
As yourſelves, ye know it well; 

But how far from being faultleſs, 
Let our School Correction tell. 

But when Pain and Sickneſs caught me, 
And the Fear of Death did rule, 

I had more true Wiſdom taught me 
Then I ever learn'd at School. 


God then taught me how to fear him, 5 


Truſt, and love, and praiſe him too; 
Then to dwell, he took me near him, 
Where I long to ſee all you. 
But if ever you're admitted 
Into thoſe bleſt Realms above, 
You muſt by his Grace be filled ; 
Fear him, yea, and find his Love. 
O be warn'd from Sin and Folly, 
Learn the Art of living well ; 
And when he has made you holy, 
You in Heav'n with me ſhall dwell. 
EEE EPL I RR APY 
| XLIX. 
DITTO, IN BRIEF. © - 
The School-boy's remov'd to the Regions above, 


To be taught to Perfection divine, 
* The 


* 
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The Wiſdom of Angels, the Science of Love, 
And the heav'nly Arcana ſublime! | 
On YOUNG WOMEN. 
— — ñ—— 
L. 
On a young VIRGIN. 
VE Virgins with Sorrow approach to my Shrine, 
For all your gay Beauty will ſoon be as mine; 


Then think on your Souls, and contemplate with Joy 


On the Beauties that bloom in the Regions on high. 
LI. 
On a remarkably BzauT1FuL one. 
| Unt for Sight, beneath this Stone is laid, 
Whate er was mortal of a beauteous Maid. 
Death has the lovely fair one now diſarm'd, 
Whoſe blooming Features ev'ry Boſom warm'd: 
Alas! the Form that pleas'd ſo well before, 
Is now grown frightful, and can pleaſe no more: 
You'd ſtart and tremble now the Change to ſee, 
But know that you muſt ſoon as frightful be. 
Truſt not to Beauty, liſten to a Friend, 
And prize thoſe mental Charms which ne'er ſhall end. 
—.—— 2 ———— ; 
| LIT. 


On a blooming VI xi x cut off in her Pu IN, by ſudden Sick- 
neſs and Death. - 


Fair and blooming Yeſterday, 
Now a loathſome Corpſe I lie ; 
See how Beauty fades away, 


O prepare, prepare to die. 


LIII. 


— Po C4 Sw TT 


„ 
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| SS. : 
ANOTHER, ON DITTO, 
This blooming Virgin's ſudden Fall, 
On you, her Sex, does loudly call, 
To think upon your fickle State, 
And turn before it be too late, 
From Folly, Vanity, and Vice; 
O take a dying Friend's Advice : 
Why ſhould you think that Death will be 
More merciful to you than ſhe ? 
Death call'd for her To-day, tis true, 
To-morrow—he may call for you. 


＋—— LCP RS LARA 
; LIV. 
On a gay and thoughtleſs young Woman, cut off rather 
SUDDENLY. 


Blooming Virgins, young and charming, 
Think on my untimely Fate; 

Sudden Death is moſt alarming, 
At my Tomb come meditate. 


Yeſterday I liv'd in Splendour, 
Thoughtleſs of my ſadden Change; 
I, To-day, my Life ſarrender ; 
O the dread Tranfition, ſtrange ! 
O ye thoughtleſs Fair ! remember 
Life's a Scene of tranſient Joy; 
Like the Sun-ſhine in December, 
Short to laſt, and ſoon to die, 


Take a friendly Admonition,, 
O my ſhort-liv'd. Siſter, gay; 
Think upon your frail Condition, 
And prepare for. Death To-day. 


" Þ LV. 
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LV. 

On a ſimple and beautiful Counray Maid, ſupppſed to live 

in great Obſcurity, and die SUDDENLY. 
Didſt thou ever ſee the Lilly, 
Blooming in an humble Vale ; 
Lonely Tenant of the Valley, 


No one near its Sweets t enhale ? 
Haſt thou ſeen ſwift Inundation 
Sweep away its virgin Pride? 
Then thou'ſt ſeen her Fate and Station; 
Thus ſhe liv'd, and thus ſhe dy'd. 


But a ſtronger Emblem's wanted, 
Her bleſt Soul to repreſent ; 
Which by Death, is but tranſplanted 
Into Heay'n, to bloom and ſcent. 
— LCL LL LS LLLNLSLNLS 
LVI. 

On a pious VIX GIX.—Deſigned for a Hz av-STONS:} 
The Form beneath this verdant Sod, 
Was once devoted to its God ; | 
Now, having loſt its vital Breath, 

It lies devoted here to Death : 

But that bleſt Spirit which inſpir'd, 
And made the Form ſo much admir'd, 
And did ſo well its Parts controul, 

In Bliſs ſtill lives—a lovely Soul. 


we 


LVII. - 


On a remarkable Town BZAUrv, unexpectedly cut off in her 
PRIME. 


Ye blooming fair ones, mark the Date; 
She once was gay, like you : 

Her Form with Beauty was replete, 
But ſee what Death can do! 
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No ſooner did this beauteous Flow'r 
To full Perfection come, 
Than cruel Death diſplay'd his Pow'r, 
And ſtript her of her Bloom. 
Ye Fair, provoke not God to frown, 
From Folly's Paths retreat; 
The Admiration of the Town 
Lies here — beneath your Feet! 
| ä 
LVIII. 
ANOTHER, ON DITTO., 
« O ponder well” her ſudden Fall, 
Ye thoughtleſs, blooming Virgins all; 
Ye little think, who read this Stone, 
How ſoon the Caſe may be your own. 
WPF LL LLLSLNLSSLCNS 
LIX. 
ANOTHER, 
Blooming fair one, view thy. Lot ;. 
Beauty here is ſoon forgot; 
To thy Saviour's Boſom fly;. 
Seek thoſe. Charms that never die. 
P 
LX 
On a gay and beautiful young VIX GIN, dying at any Age be- 
tween 12 and 21. | 
Read theſe few Lines, and mark-them well, 
At —— Years of Age ſhe fell; 
In Beauty bright, and Splendour gay, 
So blooms, ſo falls, the Flow'r of May: 
In her let Youth and Beauty ſee, 
How ſhort their Date on Earth may be. 1 


. 2 


of. 
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ANOTHER. 
This ſhort-liv'd Plant had ſhone in Beauty's Pride; 
Gaily it bloom'd - but in the blooming dy'd: 
Learn from her Death, how frail are mortal Things; 
Thus Virgins bloom, and fall —and thus great Kings, 
ILæXII. | 
On a pious young MAtp. 
Dear Maid, tho? ſhort her Life did laſt, 
This Honour ſhall adorn her Tomb; 
She prais'd the Lord for all that's paſt, 
And truſted him for all to come. 
PP PIP LP ¶ ¶¶ 
LXIII. 
| On a beautiful and virtuous Woman. 
The Charms of her Perſon were many and great, 
Not forc'd, but the free Gifts of Nature ; 
And the charms of her Mind made her Beauty com. 
plete, ©” | 
For they were (if poſſible) greater! 
If thou'rt with ſuch Gifts and ſuch Graces endow'd 
As ſhe, who is juſt gone before thee, 
Adore thy Great Maker, and never be proud, 
But give him the Praiſe and the Glory: 
And when he ſhall call thee thy Charms to reſign, 
To complete all his Bounty hath giv'n, 
He'll take thee to Regions immortal, divine, 
And Beauty eternal, in Heav'n. 
| — WPF PENA 
LXIV. 
ANOTHER, ON Dirro. 
If Beauty forms a lovely Face, | 
And Virtue makes a lovely Mind, 


A Woman 


” „» &* ». mn Y 
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— 
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A Woman bleſt with ſo much Grace, 

You ſcarcely in an Age will find. x 

LXV. * 
ah ANOTHER. 
Her beauteous Form by few ſurpaſs'd,, 
Was in a lovely Model caſt ;; 
And, to her Mind ſuch Grace was giv'n, 
As qualifies a Soul for Heav'n.. > 
edn ed deeded dds dd dtd dat 
| | LXVI.: . 

On a pious and obſcure MA1p, who lived a-retired Liſe. 
The Maid that lies beneath this humble Stone, 
Dy'd to the World, and liv'd a Life unknown; 
When ſuch a Life's a Pleaſure, not a Pain, 
All worldly Loſs becomes eternal Gain. 

„ IF LIP IPL P IPRS 
LXVII. 
On a pious, but traduced Ma DEN LADY. 

If decent Dreſs becomes a Saint, 

And Modeſty a Maid, 
And Charity, without Reſtraint, 

Is Proof of heav'nly Aid: 
The Wicked have in her no Ground 

To charge Hypocriſy; 
And ſhe'll in Judgment's-day be ſound 

What here ſhe ſeem'd to be! 


LXVIII. | 

Oa a young and remarkably pious VIAGINV. 

The Lord who once from Heav'n came, : 
For Stn to bleed and ſmart, 

Kindled a bright celeſtial Flame 

In this young Virgin's Heart ; 


Which : 
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| Which burn'd up all terveftrinl Love, 
And well prepar'd the Fair, 
To mingle with the Blaze above; 
And ſhine for ever there. 
ERIC KK 
LXIX. 
On a dearly beloved DAU ur ER. 


Fair and beauteous, young and gay, 
Here ſhe falls to Death a Prey; 
Bright and glorious, good and wiſe, 
There ſhe mounts to yonder Skies: 
There to reign in+Bliſs-above;.- | 
Perfect Peace, and perfect Love. 
Let not then the Tear of Woe 
Down thy Cheek, dear Parent, flow ;. 
Rather let thy Life's Decline; 
Praiſe that Providenee divine, 
Which, from ſuch a World as this, 
Took thy-Child to heav'nly Bliſs: 


LXX. 
On a Lap fond of rural Retirement and contemplative 


Pleaſures. 
This Nymph delighted in the rural Scene; 
Elefian Proſpects cheer'd her thoughtful Soul: 
The Springs, gay Morn, the Summer's Eve ſerene, . 
Conſpir'd the roving Fancy to controul. 
The ſprightly Paſſion of the Groves inſpir'd 
Her warm Devotion to the Great Supreme, 
Whoſe Love ſhe felt, and whoſe great Works admir'd, 
As thro? this Life ſhe pafs'd a pleaſing Dream. 
And when the Day of Life was nearly ſpent, 
And mortal Pain preſented Death in View, 
On Contemplation's Wing her Spirit went, 


And calmly bade the tranſient Scene adieu. 
| Oye 
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O ye gay Fair, whoſe “ one great Buſineſs here”, 
Is to adorn four Bodies, and be gay; 
Return, and ſeek, like her, the Joy ſincere, 

That proves a Prelude to eternal Day. 


— — 
On either MARRIED or SING LE Perſons, 
LXXI. ; 
On a young Px ASO dying penitent, after a thoughtleſs, diſſipated 
Life. 
YE young and gay, a Moment ſtay, 
My Epitaph to read ; 
You ſoon mult lie as low as I, 
Then O prepare with Speed. 
In Life's ſhort Race, and Folly's Chace, 
If Death ſhould cut you down, 
How will you bear God's Wrath ſevere, 
Or ſtand before his Frown ? 


Repent betimes, forſake your Crimes, 
Let Conſcience be your Teſt ; | 
And then, when Death ſhall ſtop your Breath, 
You'll be for ever bleſt. 
PE EP I PPP 
LXXII. 
On a thankful PSO dying in Tatumrn. 
Great is the Lord in Love and Pow'r, 
And great in Wiſdom too; 
He can the Dead to Life reftore, 
He maketh all Things new ! 


And when immortal I ariſe, 

By his ſupreme Comma d, 
hope to praiſe him in the Skies, 
And dwell at his right Hand. 

| LXXIII. 
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On a pious FA THEIR, Mornza, Son, DAUGHTER, Huy. 
| BAND, WIE, &c. 
The Sd: who gave, hath ta'en away ; 
I will with Refignation ſay, 
He hath a Right his Gifts to claim, 
And bleſſed be his holy Name : 
His Will be done, his Will is beſt, 
Come Life, or Death, my Son “ is bleſt. 


* Inſtead of Son, ſay Father's bleſt, Mother's bleſt, Daughter's 
bleſt, Huſband's bleſt, Wife is bleſt, Child is bleſt. 


— ——— : 
On INFANTS, 
—— 


EXXIV. 
SHORT as my infant Life did laft, 


It much reſembles thine ; | 
Thy longer Date, when once *tis paſt, 
Will ſeem as ſhort as mine.. 
LXXV, 
Mourn not my tranſient Stay on Earth, 
My Life ſurpaſſed thine in Worth ;. 
J have not liv'd ſo long, *tis true, 


But then I never ſinn'd like you. 


LXXVI. 
Short was my Life on Earth, *tis true; 
But had I longer liv'd, 
In eſtimating Life, like you, 
I might have been dece'y'd... 
Mine was a Life of Innocence,, 
But your's a Life of Sin; 
And naw I leave to common Senſe, 


Whoſe Life the beſt has been.. 


Fg 
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= LXXVII. | 
On a remarkably beautiful Cairo. 
; {weet a Child as e'er drew vital Breath, 
ere lies a Prey to fell“ Diſeaſe and Death; 
zut God permits our deareſt Child to go, 
o wean our Hearts from all Things here below, 
hat we might fix them upon Things above, 
\nd follow him to Realms of endleſs Love. 
* The Small-pox. 
aaa dg „ 
LXXVIII. 
On ditto, in AI ET. 
f ſuff ring Innocence demands a Tear, 
e that have Hearts of Pity—drop it here. 
| LXXIX. 
Once lovely and dearly belov'd, 
This Grave doth an Infant incloſe ; 
Whoſe Spirit, we truſt, is remov'd 
From Pain, to eternal Repoſe. 
EPR PP PP rAPINRPIAN 
LXXX. 
| ANOTHER, 
Since God to take my Child thought fit, 
'll be content to part from it ; © 66 7. 
decauſe I know his heav'nly Grace 
ill fit it for a better Place. 
— xx ö 0 2 
LXXXI. g 
On an 1ixnranT Boy, | 
Sweet innocency's Form lies here, | , | 
amented by its Parents dear ; 77 | \ | 
ho hope at laſt, in endleſs Joy, | 
o meet again their lovely Boy. 
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ter's 


LXXXII. | 
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| LXXXII. 
Lamented by parental Love, 
Dear much-lov'd Form, farewel, 
Till we ſhall meet in Heav'n above, 
Where endleſs Pleaſures dwell. 


LXXXIII. 
For a HA D-s TONE. 
Beneath this ſilent verdant Sod, 
An Infant's Relicks lie; 
Whoſe Spirit now is gone to God, 
And everlaſting Joy. 
When Judgment's dreadful Trump fhall blow, 
And ſet Earth's Pris'ners free,” 
Thouſands ſhall wiſh they'd liv'd below, 
As free from Sin as he.. | 
Or the. 


LXXXIV. 
| On a dearly-beloved CuII D. 
Parent, if &er thou felt the keen Diſtreſs, 
To loſe a Jewel thou didft once poſſeſs; 
Which in this Life thou never more muſt ſee, 
Thy ſympathiſing Soul will pity me: 
The Gem that now this Grave, alas ! confines, 
Was more to me than all Peruvian Mines; 
But God who gives, and wiſely takes away, 
Alike in both his Goodneſs doth diſplay : 
Sure he who took me from my Jewel bright, 
Foreſaw I ſhould nvt poliſh it aright. 
— K — LL LP —— —-—ũ— 

LXXXV. 
Parent lament not o'er thy Child, 
To God's Decree be reconcil'd ; 
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| 
| 
The Spirit from this body fled, . | 
Will gain a better in its Stead. | | 
K — —— SO 
LXXXVI. | 
On an IN TAN NT GIII. | | 
Ye modern Fair, who e'er you be, | 
This Truth we can aver; 
A Leſſon of Humility 
| You all may learn from her. | 
She had what none of you can boaſt, | 
(With all your Wit and Senſe) | 
| She had what you, alas! have loſt, | 
And that was — Innocence. | 
— . — — 
cn 
Lifeleſs Infant tho? I be, | 
You may learn one Truth from me ; | 
Think whene'er you ſee this Spot, 
You have finn'd—but I have not. 
i Q ¶ ¶ 
LXXXVIII. 
Tho' Forms of Love and Innocence 
To Earth here fade away, 
Their happy Spirits once gone hence, 
Find Forms that ne'er decay. 
LXXXIX. 
If yowre diſpoſed to weep for Sinners dead, 
About this Infant trouble not your Head ; 
Reſerve your Grief for one of riper Years; 
He that has never ſinn'd, can want no Tears. 


G 
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. 
On an Infant dying at its Biz TH. 
Lovely Infant, ſhort-liv'd Creature, 
Born to die e'en at thy Birth; 
O how frail is human Nature, 
See how ſoon it turns to Earth. 
But what Crowds in Years declining, 
Do we daily hear and ſee, 
Live in Pain, and wiſh, repining, , 
They had dy'd as ſoon as thee. 


da AM 


XCI. 
We o'er our dying Infants mourn ; 
We rather ſhould rejoice ; 
They innocent to God return, 
And ſcape a World of Vice. 
PEEP PLL IL IP A PIPE” 
XCII. 


Offspring of connubial Love, 
Go and take thy Place above ; 
Thou art free with Chriſt to dwell, 
Chriſt who conquer'd Death and Hell, 
And Redemption wrought for thee, 
By his Grace divinely free : 
Go and dwell in Bliſs divine, 
Form of Love and Wiſdom ſhine ; 
Angels will thy Guardians be, 
Guardians better far than we. 
APP EL I EP IF I IP I IR FFs* 
XCIII. 8 
Bleſt be the Will of Providence, 
That took my Child in Innocence: 
Thus may a Moment's Grief prevent 
Whole Years of mournful Puniſhment, 


1 


* 
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On various MORAL and RELIGIOUS CHARACTERS. 
; ; 


XCIV. 
On a Perſon ſtrong in FarTu—(Suppoſed to die rejoicing in 
Horz of the Glox v of Gop.) 
REJOICE, ye Faithful, o'er this Grave, 
Chriſt here hath ſhewn his Pow'r to ſave ; 
This faithful Chriſtian when he dy'd, 
Triumphant Hallelujah ! cry'd :- 
Ye who ſuch Fruits of Faith deny, 
Will ſhortly covet ſo to die. | 
—— LLP FRE 
| XCV. 
On a xz316NzD Man,—(Written before DAT R.) 
Pye taſted of Pleaſure, Pve taſted of Pain, 
And found by Experience, this Life is but vain ; 
So now I take Leave of its Sorrow and Joy, 
For God hath appointed that all Men muſt die: 
And ſeeing tis meant with a gracious Deſign, 
My natural Body to Duſt I refign, 
In hope when my Soul ſhall aſcend to the Skies, 
I ſhall in a ſpiritual Body ariſe. 
PE PLL LSLSLLLCSE 
XCVI. 
e DITTO, IN BRIEF. 
Faith, Hope, and Reſignation fill'd his Breaſt ; ' 
Good Ground we therefore have, to think he's bleſt. 
K „ a 
XCVII. 
On one dying in PzAacx, after a LIE of Tzu II and 
Dis ArrofxTMENT. 
The Diſappointments J have met, 
Have many been, and great; 
But 'tis thro? theſe we all muſt get 
A happy future State. | 
| G 2 Look 
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Look forward to thy latter End, 

Forget thy Troubles paſt, 
Leſt thou art diſappointed, Friend, 

Of going to Heav'n at laſt, 


—— ——ů 


XCVIII. 
ANOTHER, ON DITTO, 
Tho? num'rous Ills did me ſurround, 
I have by bleſt Experience found, 
The Love of God's the ſov'reign Cure 
For ev'ry Ill Mankind endure. 


Ml TT oo t+*y.”,þÞLA}MD > Re gs ., 


XCIX. 


On a Perſon deeply convinced of the VANITY of ZARTHLY Ex. 

JOYMENTS.-(Suppoſed to be written by 41M or KERSBLF.) 
Reader, a friendly Caution take, 
_ Here giv'n, for thy Contentment's Sake: 
Be not in love with earthly Bliſs ; 
Why ſhouldſt thou love a World like this ? 
Experience tells thee ev'ry Day, 

All earthly Bliſs flies ſwift away; 

More thou purſu'ſt it, thou ſhalt ſee 
Thou fly'ſt from it, and it from thee ; 
Theſe very Lines will wear away, 
This Stone itſelf will ſoon Decay; 
But Heav'n has Bliſs that will endure, 
Which thoſe that turn to God enſure : 
Turn then to God, without Delay ; 
To Bliſs, there is no other Way. 

—— — — — — 
ow 


On one who had been converTED from MoDERN IxT IDs. 
LIT Y. — (By uiIusELr.) 


Ye modern Unbelievers all, 


Behold a Proof of Adam's Fall ; 


wi 1 wo 7 
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Death proves the Word of God is true, 
And dreadful Proof *twill be to you, 

If you'll not own while here you've Breath, 
The Wages of your Sin—is Death ; 
And that you want (as well as I) 

A Cure for Sin, before you die : 

For Proofs and Signs no longer call, 

Death proves the Guilt of Sin to ALL. 


CI. 

On a so RR, LIBERAL, and PRUDENT Max- 
Sober, tho? lib'ral, and tho? prudent, juſt, 
Truſty, tho' cautious whom he ought to truſt ; 
He paſs'd through Life reſpected and admir'd, 
To that bleſt Kingdom he ſd much deſir'd. 


CI... 
ANOTHER. 
fe, i in an Age of wild Exceſs, 
When Drunkenneſs was rife, 
By Prudence warded off Diſtreſs, 
And liv'd a ſober Life. 
Thoſe who the dire Reverſe prefer, 
(Whene'er they read this Stone) 
Shall bluſh to ſee his Character 
So far unlike their own. 
„ 
CIII. 
On an 1ncEnvous CHRISTIAN» 
By God's juſt Law. condemn'd was I, 
An everlaſting Death to die ; 
But he in Mercy infinite, 
Indulg'd me with a kind Reſpite ; 
Prepar'd me for a better Place, 


And ſay'd me—by an - of Grace! 
IF 3 
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cry. 
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av. 


By the Mercy of God I was call'd in my Youth, 
To be bleſt in the Marriage of Goodneſs and Truth: 
The Call I obey'd ; but in Truth I muſt ſay, 

That Evil, and Falſe, much obſtructed my Way; 
Yet I found in Obedience, much Help from above, 
Which effected Conjunction with W:/dom and Love: 
Thou likewiſe art call'd, be obedient my Friend, 
Follow me to the Bliſs that ſhall ne'er have an End! 


td dd dd dd. aÞa 
CV. 
. ANOTHER, 
An Heart (by Nature) prone to ev'ry Ill, 
An.Underſtanding dark, a ſtubborn Will, 


Were all transform'd in him by Grace divine : 
This was his Cauſe of Triumph—what is thine ? 


ANOTHER 
CVI. 
Ye, Moſes and the Prophets have, 
Give ear to what they've ſaid ; 
Or neither will you us believe, 
«© Tho' one roſe from the Dead.” 
— 
CVII. 
ANOTHER. 
To tell the Reader thou muſt die, 
And turn to Duſt as well as I, 
Is to inform thee of no more 
'Than thou haſt heard, and known before : 


But haſt thou well conſider'd it? 
Tf not, ſtay, meditate a bit, 


And th' important Subject dwell, 
"8 ill thou'ſt reſoly d—on living well. 


MM 


Parr II. Tur EPTTAPH-W RITTER. 55 

ä ———— —— — — 
| | CVIII. . 

Child of fall'n Adam, Why 

Stop'ſt thou here to caſt an Eye? 

What canſt thou expect in me, 

More than thou ſhalt ſhortly be? 

But ſince thou'lt ſoon lie as low, 

Take one Caution ere you go; 

Let not Earth's deluſive Toys, | | : 
Rob thy Soul of heav'nly Joys. | 
EP W «Ä IP I SES 
CIX. 

On one dying $UDDENLY. 
By ſudden Death I'm ſnatch'd away, 
Death ſcarcely left me Time to ſay, 
The Lord have Mercy on my Soul ! 
So abſolute is his Controul ! 
Reflect when thou my Grave doſt ſee, 
The next that's made may be for thee. 


- 


CX. 
ON DITTO, 
What can more awful be (perhaps you ſay) 
Than to meet Death in ſuch a ſudden Way ? 
What can more awful be ! have you not heard? 
PII tell you then—to meet him anprepar'd. 


CXI. 


On a pious and thankful Maw, remarkable for renouncing 
WORLDLY DELIGHTS, and SENSUAL GRATIFICATIONS. 


This Man renounc'd the World's Delights, 

And govern'd well his Appetites ; 

Twas his to render Thanks to God, | 

Both for his Comforts and his Rod ; A 
And tho? for living by this Rule | 

The World accounted him a Fool, 
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We doubt not, but at Judgment's-day, 
Binners will change their Notes, and ſay; 
« We now ſee plainly with our Eyes, 
.« urſelves are Fools, and he is wiſe.” “ 
* See The Book of WIspon, Chap. 5. from Verſe 1 to 5, 
EL PIP PP ¶ ¶ 
CXII. . 

& prrro, IN BRIEF. 
Here lies a Chriſtian, who to gain God's Grace, 
Renounc'd the World, liv'd well, and dy'd in Peace. 

——— LILLIE 
CXIII. * 
On a. SIMILAR CHARACTER. 
Suppreſs, ye Proud, your Poor diſdain, 
Approach with Awe, ye Wits profane; 
A Chriſtian lies beneath this Stone, 
Whoſe Virtues God himſelf will own ;: 
And ev'ry Chriſtian Friend, who knew: 
His Piety fincere and true,, 
Will figh, and ſay, while reading this, 
O that my Life were like to his !. 
PEE LL LA LPR IN IRPA 
CXIV. 
ANOTHER. 

Aſk you what Kind of Man was he 

Whoſe mortal Part lies here? 
He was (what few now chooſe to be) 

A Chriſtian moſt ſincere, | 

Be like him while you've Life and Breath 

(Alas! they'll ſoon be gone) 
Leſt in th* important Hour of Death 

You wiſh that you'd been one.. 


ce. 
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3 
ON DIT TO, IN BRIEF. 
This Man was what you'll wiſh to be, 
Before you lie as low as he. 
——— . 
CXVI. 
ANOTHER. 
Farewel, World of Sin and Grief, 
Mean Contempt, and Pride adieu; 
I in Chriſt have found Relief, 
I no more ſhall dwell near you. 
God hath Bliſs for thoſe above, 
Whom the World can never love. 
Ä 
CXVII. 
On a riovs and PZACEABLE MAN. 
Reader, if thou in Peace wouldſt die, 
In Peace firſt learn to live ; 
This will afford thee greater Joy 
Than all the World can give. 
Thoſe Men who barter Peace of Mind 
For earthly Cares and Toys, 
When Death draws nigh, too often find 
They've ſold eternal Joys. 
MMA. itt 
CXVIII. 
f ANOTHER. 
To die's the Lot of all Mankind, 
All Ages prove it true; 
But ah ! to die in Peace, we find, 
Is but the Lot of few. 
But “ Glory be to God on high,” 
He Peace to all would give ; 
And all thro' Chriſt in Peace might die, 
If all in Peace would live. 
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We Joube not, bat at 6— 
Sinners will change their Notes, and ſay; 
« We now ſee plainly with our Eyes, 
« Ourſelves are Fools, and he is wiſe.” * 
* See The Book of WIs Don, Chap. 5. from Verſe 1 to 5, 


CXII. 
g ON DITTO, IN BRIEF. 
Here lies a Chriſtian, who to gain God's Grace, 
Renounc'd the World, liv'd well, and dy'd in Peace. 


CXIII. * 
On a. SIMILAR CHARACTER. 
Suppreſs, ye Proud, your Poor diſdain, 
Approach with Awe, ye Wits profane; 
A Chriſtian lies beneath this Stone, 
Whoſe Virtues God himſelf will own; 
And ev'ry Chriſtian Friend, who knew: 
His Piety fincere and true,, 
Will figh, and ſay, while reading this, 
O that my Life were like to his l 
——————ññ— 
p CEIY...- 
ANOTHER. 
Aſk you what Kind of Man was he 
Whoſe mortal Part lies here? 
He was (what few now chooſe to be) 
A Chriſtian moſt ſincere. 
+ Be like him while you've Life and Breath 
(Alas! they'll ſoon be gone) 
Leſt in th* important Hour of Death 
You wiſh that you'd been one.. 


CXV. 


— . 
| ON bir ro, IN BRIEF. 
This Man was what you'll wiſh to be, 
Before you lie as low as he. . 
— I PINE, 
CXVI. 
| ANOTHER, 
Farewel, World of Sin and Grief, 
Mean Contempt, and Pride adieu; 
I in Chriſt have found Relief, 
I no more ſhall dwell near you. 
God hath Bliſs for thoſe above, 
Whom the World can never love. 
LLC LL K 
CXVII. 


On a e1ovus and PzACEABLE MAN. 


Reader, if thou in Peace would die, 
In Peace firſt learn to live; 
This will afford thee greater Joy 
Than all the World can give. 
Thoſe Men who barter Peace of Mind 
For earthly Cares and Toys, 
When Death draws nigh, too often find 
They've ſold eternal Joys. 
| " ad ddd ddd Att lt 
CXVIII. 
| ANOTHER, 
To die's the Lot of all Mankind, 
All Ages prove it true ; 
But ah ! to die in Peace, we find, 
Is but the Lot of few. 
But “ Glory be to God on high,” 
He Peace to all would give; 
And all thro' Chriſt in Peace might die, 
If all in Peace would live. 
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CXIX. 


* 
2 — 
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|  CXIX. 
ANOTHER, 
On Earth a peaceful Life he paſs'd, ; 
And laid him down in Peace at laſt, 
In ſure and certain Hope, that he 
Should live in Peace eternally. 
WP FLIPILSNSLINPIELSA 
CXX. 
ANOTHER. 
In Peace he did his Soul reſign 
To God, who kindly gave it; 
Why ſhou'dſt not thou do fo with thine ? 
Chriſt liv'd and dy'd to ſave it. 


WALLA 


: CXXI. 
ANOTHER. 
He hated all contentious Jar, be | 
To Man that foul Diſgrace ; 8 
Tho' all the World would live in War, He 
This Man would live in Peace. * 
2—— K» „ PIUS 
cxxII. Cal 
On a conTEnTED MAN. ] 


Breathe not one diſcontented- Sigh 
For him whoſe Duſt beneath doth lie; 


Why ſhould or Sighs or Tears be ſpent 0! 

On one who liv'd and dy'd content. Hi 

CXXIII. 5 An 

On a good MAN, conTENT in LIE, and RESIGNED in 
DzaTH. 


God's Glory was his chief Intent, 
With Good of Man combin'd ; 
Hence in his Life he was content, 


And in his Death reſign'd. 


18 
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CXXIV. 
ANOTHER, 


On a PEACZABLE and CONTEMPLATIVE MAN. 
Oft did he meditate, in Life, on Death, 
In awful, ſolemn Solitude retir'd ; 
Solicitous to yield at laſt his Breath 
In ſerious Peace, by ſolemn Themes inſpir'd. 


The buſy World with all its Pomp and Noiſe, 
Had loſt o'er him its Soul-inchanting Pow'r ; 

He look'd thro' earthly Bliſs to heav'nly Joys, 
And found the Comfort in a dying Hour, 


CXXV, 
ANOTHER, 

Wou'dſt thou eſcape Diſtraction's clam*rous „Din, 
And Peace poſſeſs congenial to the Mind; 

Be frequent found where this good Man hath been, 
Seek as he ſought, and thou art ſure to find, 

He ſought “ the Vale where Wiſdom loves to dwell 
« With Friendſhip, Peace, and Contemplation 

join'd;“ 

Calm Peace to him was Heav'n, and Diſcord, Hell, 

His Life was tranquil, and his Death refign'd. 
————————— 


CXXVI. 


On a yzACEABLE, PENITENT, and BENEVOLENT Man. 
His Soul poſſeſs'd true Peace and Reſt, 
Lov'd God and all Mankind, 
And even in Death his vital Breath 
He patiently reſign'd. 
—— LL LLLL LILLIE LLGS 
CXXVII. 


ANOTHER, 
Patience now hath Vict'ry won; 
Peace hath ſign'd the good Man's Will; 
Reſignation's 
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Reſignation's Work is done; 
Death hath ſpoken the Word—be til]. 
 CXXVIIL. 
ANOTHER, 
When this good Man reſign'd his Breath, 
His Soul prais'd God, and welcom'd Death; 
Live thou his Life, if thou wou'dſt find 
In Death ſuch bleſſed Peace of Mind. 


> OMP OH = 


CXXIX. 


On one ſtill more remarkable for ſteady, patient Res1Gcx4a- 
TloN in LirE, SICKNESS, and DEATH. 


The Man whoſe Duſt beneath is laid, 
Was ſure for our Example made ; 
He, with a patient, ſteady Mind, 
His Soul to God in Health reſign'd ; 
And e'en in Sickneſs, and in Death, 
Meekly reſign'd his lateſt Breath: 
Like him with Reſignation yield, 
And Vicbry ſhall adorn thy Shield. 
: — 
CXXX. 
ANOTHER, 
This Man was reſign'd thro' the Courſe of his Life, 
It ſav'd him from Envy, Repining, and Strife; 
Reſign up to God both thy Body and Soul, 
For this of Religion thou'lt find is the Whole, 


— 


„» rn 


Sr = ty 


| r „ f 
; On a Perſon remarkable for an uniform Life of CuRISTtAN 
1 VI TVx. | 
A ſtriking Likeneſs lies beneath this Stone; T 


Reader, of what thou'lt be thyſelf anon; A 
| But 


* X 
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But if thou wou'dſt a ſtriking Likeneſs ſee 

Of what it once has been, attentive be : - 
This Corpſe was onee the Likeneſs of a Man, 

Who form'd his Life on heav'nly Wiſdom's Plan; 
Meek, gentle, kind, firm, gen'rous, juſt and free, 

A Likeneſs worthy all Mankind to ſee : 

Go, be as like to Chriſt as Mortal can, 

And then thou wilt reſemble this good Man. 


CXXXII. 
ANOTHER, 
(For a Tous.) 
The worthy Man whoſe Tomb you ſee, 
Was fam'd for Uniformity 
Of Chriſtian Conduct, well combin'd, 
With true Benevolence of Mind; 
By which he prov'd to all aronnd, 
His Faith was catholic, and ſound. 
Death was to him an End of Strife, 
The Gate of everlaſting Life ; 
And if you'll Virtue's Paths purſye, 
Then Death will be the ſame to you. 
N K LLC IP III 


CXXXIII. 


On à coop Man, remarkable for SNS ER Ir. 
Here lies a Man by all the Good eſteem'd, 
Becauſe they prov'd him really—what he ſeem'd ; 
If thou wou'dſt die as highly priz'd as he, 
Add to thy Virtue, true Sincerity. 


DA . | 


CXXXIV. 
ANOTHER, 
This “ Iſr'elite, in whom there was no Guile,” 
Approach'd the King of Terrors with a Smile : 
H wat Strong 


| 


* 
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—— — äGä ä— 
Strong Hopes of Bliſs his dying Words expreſs'd; 
Good Reaſon why—it was (in Part) poſleſs'd, 

AE ——— LIPS IN 


Cxxxv. 


. a Poox Man, ſtrictly no ES, and remarkable for ſincert 
and unaffected PI ET Y. 


Here lies the Body of a greater Man 


Than worldly Riches ever yet could make, 
Or worldly Wiſdom, ſince the World began; 
However loud the Trump of Fame may ſpeak. 
What tho' no worldly Riches he could boaſt ; 
What tho? no worldly Honours he could claim; 
His Kindred are the glorious heav'nly Hoſt ! 
His Riches are too great to bear a Name ! 
And when the great Archangel's Trump ſhall ſound, 
And ev'ry one his juſt Reward receive; | 
He with eternal Glory ſhall be crown'd, 
And in cternal Bliſs for ever live. 
E ddd ASSOC ELASASMS AS 
CXXXVI. 
ANOTHER, 


ve "WIE of the World, and mighty Men, 


For Valour, Genius, Wealth and Arts extoll'd, 
Yowll be as truly great as this Man, when 
Your Names are in the Book of Life enroll d : 
But till you're by your Maker thus approv'd, 
Your Honour's but a Puff of empty Breath, 
However great ; or, by the World belov'd, 
Your Names are written in the Book of Death, 


No longer then your vaunting Selves deceive, 
But learn th' important, awful Truth to know, 
God never will the Proud to Heav'n receive, 


Nor ſend the Humble into endleſs Woe. : 
| CXXXV II. 


R 


2 


Parr II. Tag EPITAPH-WRITER. | 63 
—C— 
CXXXVII. | 


On 81M1LAR CHARACTERS, —(Tn BALEF.) 
Religion was his chiefeſt Care, 
And Sin his greateſt Dread ; 
Reader, like him, for Death prepare, 
A pious Man is dead, 
— — — 
CXXXVIII. 
| ANOTHER. 
Thus low, ye Men of Birth and Blood, 
Muſt all your Honours lie; | 
But you muſt live a Life as good, 
E're you can riſe as high. 


CXXXIX. 
ANOTHER. 
His Soul aſcended to the Skies, 
His Body here in Ruin lies; 
But God in Chriſt his Saints will raiſe, 
In Bodies fit for endleſs Praiſe. 
PPP IP LLP RL LLSLRAPLRAN 
CXL. 
ANOTHER. 
Earth take thine own, let —— * ſleep, 
His Duſt in filent Safety keep ; 
His Heav*n-born Soul reſts ſafe above, 
Repos'd on God's eternal Love. 
* Any Name of two Syllables accented on the firſt, 


we 


CXLI. 
| ANOTHER. 
True Chriſtian Men did much revere 
The pious Man whoſe Duſt lies here; 
And ſtill they hope, when they remove 


From Earth, to be as bleſt above. 
H 2 .  CELIC 
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CXLII. | 
ANOTHER, 
The Lord hath been, and till will be, 
The pious Man's Defence ; 
Truſt (if the World deſpiſeth thee) 
In his Omnipotence. 


— — — — 
On CHARITABLE and BENEVOLENT CHARACTERS, 
| — — 


CXLIII. 

Good Works adorn a Chriſtian's Tomb, 
And give the Grave a ſweet Perfume ; 
But Riches ſpent in Pomp and Pride, 

To purchaſe Mis'ry are employ'd. 

Be wiſe then, ye who read theſe Lines, 
And mind to what your Heart inclines ; 
Their Souls to Heav'n can never go, 
Whoſe greateſt Treaſure lies below. 


CXLIV. 
On a rRUE Son or DAaucuTER of CurISTIAN CoMpA$S$10N, 
This Chriſtian rightly underſtood 
The glorious Goſpel Plan ; 
For be (to ſhew his Love to God) 
Shew'd Kindneſs unto Man. 
Let all, who have it in their Pow'r, 
+ The Goſpel thus adorn, 
And they in Death ſhall bleſs the Hour 
That ever they were born; 
But let the Mercileſs take Care, 
(Who no Compaſſion have) 
Leſt they ſhould tremble and deſpair 
When they approach the Grave. 


CXLV. 
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XL V. 

ON DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
His bounteous Soul in Bliſs is ſafe; 
His Life is his beſt Epitaph : 
Of this bleſt Truth would you be ſure, 
Go and inquire—among the Poor. 

CXLVI. 
ANOTHER. 

Thouſands ſhall wiſh, when they go hence, 
For half this Man's Beneficence ; 
Who now pay very ſmall Regard 
To ſuch good Works, and their Reward. 


EE FL LP LL ¶ 
CXLVII. 


On a $1MILAR CHARACTER, but AFFLICTED. 

His Neighbour as himſelf to love, 
And Aid, was his ſupreme Delight; 
Fit Prelude to the Realms above, 

Where now he ſhines in Splendor bright. 
Much did he ſuffer here below ; 

In Body pain'd, and pain'd in Mind ; 
Yet *midſt a4 complicated Woe, 

Own'd this great Truth, that God is kind. 
Reader, his Virtues imitate ; 

Few Sepulchres thine Eyes ſhall ſee 
O'er which thou mayſt theſe Words repeat; 


Here lies a Man as good as he. 
—— LL LL ILL 
CXLVIII. 


ANOTHER. 
On aN NETICENT MAN» 
This Son of true Beneficence, 
To all his Bounty did diſpenſe, 
As far as it would go; 


H 3 But 


66 Tux EPITAPH-WRITER. Pax II. 
But then, he in Return poſſeſs'd, 
The greateſt Comfort in his Breaſt, 
That cen be found below. 
Ye Rich, would you ſuch Bliſs =" 
As God has bleſs'd you, learn to bleſs, 
And to the Poor be kind ; 
Beneficent, diffuſe your Store, 
*Tis always wanted *mong the Poor, 
*Tis your's to bleſs Mankind. 


WARS 
| CXLXI. 
On a $1MILAR CHARAGTER, but RETIRED, 

He liv'd a calm, domeſtic Life ; 

He lov'd his Children and his Wife, 

His Friends, his King, his Country too ; 

All this, indeed, Self-love may do: 

But this good Man, we know, poſleſs'd, 

True Chriſtian Virtue in his Breaſt ; 

His ſocial Love was unconfin'd, 

He lov'd, he pray'd, for all Mankind. 

Out of the little Store he had, 

To help the Poor his Heart was glad; 

And when they thank'd him, thus ſpake he; 

« Give 'Thanks to God, and not to me; 

« Intreat that he'd increaſe my Store, 

4 That 1 may give you ten Times more.” 

This was his Practice, Day by Day; 
«But more we muſt forbear to ſay ; 

For he who lies beneath this Stone, 

Unwilling was to have it known. 

l PLP ¶ Fy 
CL. 

ON DITTO, IN BRIEF. | 
The Rich, ſince this good Man reſign'd his Breath, 
Have loſt a good Example by his Death; 
The 
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The Poor have Reaſon to lament his End, 
For ev'ry Winter *ll ſhew— they've loſt a Friend. 


CLI. 

- 1 ANOTHER. 
On a Perſon remarkable for giving oo Books to the Poon, 
In him with thankful Heart we view, | 
The Friend of Soul and Body too! 
His Practice was his Gold to give, 
Wrapt in Directions how to live, 
To fit the Poor for heav'nly Bliſs; 
What a divine Employ was this! 
Receive the kind Iaſtructions giv'n, 
Ye Poor, and follow him to Heav'n. 


On AFFLICTED PERSONS. 
« — 9 


CLII. 


The Storms of Life are now o'er- blown, 
Fear, Trouble, Care, Grief, Pain, are gone; 
And God in Chriſt will hence diſplay, 

The Sunſhine of eternal Day. 


CLIII. 
Severely afflicted, yet when moſt depreſs'd, 
Reſign'd, he endur'd it, as all for the beſt; 
Prais'd God for his Goodneſs, both preſent and paſt, 
And yielded his Spirit in Peace at the laſt, 


CLIV. 
Farewel Affliction, Grief, and Pain, 
Welcome eternal Bliſs; 
Thank God I ne'er ſhall live again 
In ſuch a World as this ! 


CLV. 
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CLV. 


Reſt, liberated Brother, 
From this World's Fetters free; 
Thou findeſt in the other, 
Eaſe, Joy, and Liberty. 
What tho? thou'ſt been afflited, 
Thy Faithfulneſs to prove; 
Thoſe whom the Lord corrected, 
The Lord did always love. 
E „» 
CLVI. 
The Frowns of the World are with him at an End, 
Exchang'd for the Smiles of his Saviour and Friend; 
Eſcap'd from the Regions of Sorrow and Woe, 
Affliction and Trouble no more he ſhall know. 
K K »»» „ „«„ „ 
CLVII. 
His Troubles are over, his Sorrows are paſt, 
And God hath receiv'd his Servant at laſt ; 
Have Patience, true Chriſtian, aright underſtood, 
Thy tranſient Afflictions will work for thy Good. 
2 — Md 
CLIVIII. 


On a MmouRNFUL CHRISTIAN « 


Sinners ! come here, 
And drop a Tear, 

Here *tis in Juſtice due ; 
For he whoſe Head 
Finds here a Bed, 

Dropt many a Tear for you. 


/ 
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CLIX. - 
ANOTHER. 
On one who mouxnep for the ABow1NATIONS of the Lax, 
like Lor and EAEZNMIAAH of old. 
His righteous Soul (now fled away) 
Was vex'd within him, Day by Day, 
While here it had its Station: 
But now he finds a bleſt Relief, 
An happy Ear to all his Grief, 
For « filthy Converſation,” ® 
But O ye Lewd, and ye Profane, 
Mourners for you muſt till remain, 
And all your Crimes deplore: 
God's Interteſlors will be ſent, 
Till either you ſhall all repent, 
Or Time ſhall be no more. 
ad Peter, Chap, II. Verſe 7. 
22. PF LC LSLCLLSLN 
CLX. 
ON DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
Bleſt are the Mourners, their Relief 
Is ſure, for God's their Friend ; 
But Woe to them who cauſe ſuch Grief 
As Death alone can end, | 
—— 
. 
On a CnAISTIAN who often WEPT, and often REJOICES. 
This Man was a Character odd, 
Rejotcing, then weeping again; 
He rejoic'd in the Goodneſs of God, 
And he wept—o'er the Badne/5 of Men. 
—— . ——— 
CLXII. 
ANOTHER. 
Where Saints rejoice, is his Abode, 
Becauſe he here rejoic'd in God ? 


68 Tux EPITAPH-WRITER. Pax II. 
—ñ—— —— — . 24ä 
8 | CLV. 
Reſt, liberated Brother, 
From this World's Fetters free ; 
Thou findeſt in the other, 
Eaſe, Joy, and Liberty. 
What tho? thou'ſt been afflicted, 
Thy Faithfulneſs to prove; 
Thoſe whom the Lord corrected, 
The Lord did always love. 
EA PP PLS FP I IP LININAN 
CLVI. 
The Frowns of the World are with him at an End, 
Exchang'd for the Smiles of his Saviour and Friend; 
Eſcap'd from the Regions of Sorrow and Woe, 
Affliction and Trouble no more he ſhall know. 
K — „„ 
CLVII. 
His Troubles are over, his Sorrows are paſt, 
And God hath receiv'd his Servant at laſt ; 
Have Patience, true Chriſtian, aright underſtood, 
Thy tranſient Afflictions will work for thy Good. 
r . AAS 
CLIVIII. 


On a MoURNFUL CHRISTIAN. 


Sinners ! come here, 
And drop a Tear, - 
Here tis in Juſtice due; 
For he whoſe Head 
Finds here a Bed, 
Dropt many a Tear for you. 


CLIX. 


/ 
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5 ANOTHER. 
On one who mouxnep for the ABouINnATIONS of the Laxy, 
| like Lor and AEN IAA of old; 
His righteous Soul (now fled away) 
Was vex'd within him, Day by Day, 
While here it had its Station: 
But now he finds a bleſt Relief, 
An happy Ear to all his Grief, 
For „ filthy Converſation,” ®*. 
But O ye Lewd, and ye Profane, 
Mourners for you muſt till remain, 
And all your Crimes deplore: 
God's Interreſſors will be ſent, 
Till either you ſhall all repent, 
Or Time ſhall be no more, 
24 Peter, Chap, II. Verſe 7. 
88 PLE K 
CLX. 
ON DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
Bleft are the Mourners, their Relief 
Is ſure, for God's their Friend ; 
But Woe to them who.cauſe ſuch Grief 
As Death alone can end, 
—— ELLLLADLLLLLOLNESN 
_ CLXI. 
On a CuAISTIAN who often WEr, and often x20 105. 
This Man was a Character odd, 
Rejotcing, then weeping again; 
He rejoic'd in the Goodneſs of God, 
And he wept—o'er the Badne/ſs of Men. 
————— LL INOS 
CLXII. 
ANOTHER. 
Where Saints rejoice, is his Abode, 
Becauſe he here rejoic'd in God ? 


Where 


70 %04) Tus EPITAPH-WRITER. Parr If. 
Where Sinners weep, he ne'er can go, 
Becauſe he wept for Sin below. 


CLXIII. 
i On a covRACtous CHRISTIAN. 
Thy Race is now ended; 
In Chriſt it was run; 
Thy Spirit's aſcended ! 
Brave Chriſtian | well done! 


On HUMBLE and HONEST MEN, e. 
: — | 
CLXIV. 
On a Man of srRLer VIIAcIrr. 
Here lies a Man who kept his Word, 
As far as Mortal could ;- 
To grieve for him would be abſurd, 
Becauſe his Life was good. 
He liv'd and dy'd an honeſt Man ; 
Go thou and do the ſame, 
*Twill recommend the Goſpel Plan, 
And yield thee endleſs Fame. 


. 
Honeſt Men we ſeldom meet, 
Here lies one beneath your Feet; 
Let it to the World be known, 
Thou art one who read'ſt this Stone. 


K „„ 


CLXVI. 


On an HonesT MAN. | 
Take Pope's Advice, Laugh where you may, 
« Be candid where you can ;” 
But Truth obligeth me to ſay, 
« Here lies an honeſt Man.“ 


CLXVII. 


H 


R 


Parr II. 
: CLXVII. 
DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
All who his Life with Candour ſcan, 
May ſay —Here lies an honeſt Man. ; 
ELLA LIL ö — 
| CLXVIII. 
On a yoor, but LAB0R1tovus and HONEST Max. 
He labour'd hard for daily Bread, : 
Thought Honeſty was beſt; * 
And when an honeſt Man is dead, 
An honeſt Man is bleſt. 
Reader, the Time is haſt'ning faſt, 
That brings thee to thy Grave; 
That Man can ne'er be bleſt at laſt, 
Who lives and dies —a Knave.. 


PEE PEP LP KK IPRSPIA 


CLXIX. 


| On a x1cuTzZoOus or UPRIGHT Max. 
The Righteous at Death ſhall find Reſt, 
The Kingdom of Heav'n their Lot ; 
&« The Mem'ry of the Juſt ſhall be bleſt, 
* But the Name of the ;Vicked ſhall rot." | 


FT > : 
ANOTHER, | 
He hated Falſhood's mean Diſguiſe, | | 
And lov'd the Thing that's juſt Ke 12 'Y 
His Honour in his Actions lies, V 5 
And here remains his Duſt. 
EL PO PR p —— 


CLXXT. 


On a jusT OorD Man, 
Age is an Honour to the 7, 
Their Mem'ry is bleſt; 
| S And 
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And venerable is the Duſt hos 
| Whoſe Spirit is at reſt. 
PLE EP LA LA LL ————„—-— : 
CLXXII. 
| Oa an nuMBLB MAN, “ 

How vain is Flatt'ry on a Grave, 

Where Earth and Aſhes lie 
Here reſts the Learn d, the Great, the Brave, 

The pompous Poets cry: 
Here reſts a ſinful Mortal's Duſt, 

I rather chooſe to ſay, 
Who put in Chriſt alone, his Truſt, 

And waits the Judgment-day, 

—_ CA cod. ad. ade dldwaw. ia. 
CLXXIII. 
ANOTHER. 

I want no flat ring Poet's Verſe, 
My Deeds of Virtue to rehearſe; 
For all the Good that I have done, 
Give Thanks to God in Chriſt his Son. 


For more on this Character, ſee Part JI. in four Lines, Nos. 
17, 19, 31, 33, and 55. 
PL IP „„ 
CLXXIV. 
On an invicznTt Man. 
T his Man in an indigent State, 
Was harraſs'd, and troubled, and vext ; 


+ His Wants in this World have been great, 


* 


Hut we hope he'll have none in the next. 


PPP PP 2 2 K&ͤK„üͤ% , 
CLXXV. 
On a r1ous BZGOGAR. 
Tho! hard was this poor Beggar's Fate, 
He to it was reſign'd ; 


Alas ! 
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Alas ! he at a rich Man's Gate | 
Relief could ſeldom find, 
Let not the Rich and Mighty dare 
To ſcorn a Beggar's Grave, 
Leſt they ſhould this dread Sentence hear, 
When they their Riches leave : 
Remember, Son of Affluence, thou 
Thy good Things didſt enjoy, 
But Laz'rous evil; therefore now 
He reaps eternal Joy. 
API „„ „„ 
CLXXVI. 
ON DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
He begg'd his Bread from Door to Door, 
Who here has found a Grave ; 
Better be honeſt, and be poor, 
Than rich, and be a Knave. 


- 


CLXXVII. 
On a TaAveLLER, of an orzEN, ENLARGED, and GENE» 
; rRous Miup. | 


In Peace here reſts a Traw'ller's Duſt, 
His Journey's at an End; 
He priz'd Eſteem among the Juſt, 
A Cenſure from a Friend : 
% Broke looſe from Time's tenacious Chains, 
“ And Earth's revolving Gloom, 
* To range at large in vaſt Domains, 
Of radiant Worlds to come.” Younc's Res1c. 


CLXXVIII. 
On a coop Max, BURIED in a PRIVATE PLACE. Fe 
Where'er a good Man's Corpſe is found, 
That Place is conſecrated Ground ; 
| 1 But 
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/ 
Cece Dore ee cert — 
But where the Wicked lie to rot, | | 
Their Bodies deſecrate the Spot. 


E K 
CLXXIX. 


| ANOTHER, _ 
When we this good Man's Life explore, 
We cannot but allow, 
Whate'er this Place might be before, 
*Tis conſecrated now. 


nd 
CLXXX. 
On a Man of GENIUS and PizTy. 
Let Sons of Genius drop a Tear, 
One of their Brethren lieth here ; 
But let the Sons of God rejoice, 
For he has taken their Advice. 
E „„ 
f CLXXXT. 
ANOTHER. 
Bright Genius ſhone in this her Son, 
And taught him to excel; 
In Art admir'd, while Grace inſpir'd 
The Art of living well, 
EP EE RP SRI IRS 
| CLXXXII. 
On an ART LESS PEASANr. 
Artleſs and ſimple, homely and ſincere, 
Behold ! an honeſt, Country Swain lies here; 
The Scorn indeed of proud, refin'd Deceit, 
But highly valu'd by the truly Great. 


E LL LS —— 
CLXXXIII. 
ANOTHER. 

Content with Piety, and daily Bread, 

An upright Life this artleſs Peaſant led; 


If 
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If hevghty Geared ever views this Stone, 
'Twill wiſh this Character had been its own. 
——————— üꝙibʒ;v— SEO 
CLXXXIV. 
On an orEN-UEARTED Ros rie. 
Blunt as plain Truth, and as a Lion bold, 
Here lies among the Dead enroll'd ; 
But Lords advanc'd to Poſts of high Degree, 
Shall wiſh they'd liv'd as free from Guile as he. 
® Any Name of two Syllables accented on the firit, 
CLXXXV. 
ANOTHER. 
On a ytous RusrT:c, 
God in his rural Station he ador'd, 
And in his glorious Handiworks rejoic'd ; 
His Recreation was to praiſe the Lord, 
And his chief Glory was the Croſs of Chriſt. 
„„ 
CLXXXVI. 
On a LEARN and coop Max. 
The Heav'n-born Soul of him whoſe Duſt 
Beneath this ſolemn Tomb we truſt, 
Swiftly advanc'd from early Youth, 
Thro' Learning's Love, to Love of Truth; 
And as Life's thorny Path he trod, : 
Thro' Nature look'd, to Nature's God; 
Adorn'd his Wonders, felt his Love, 
Then dy'd,-and went to Bliſs above. 
PLCC LCL CE LP IP IP IFRS SS 
CLXXXVII. 
ON DITTO, IN BRIEF, 
Learning and Science claim'd him for their own, 


And Wiſdom (juſtify'd by this her Son) 
I 2 Led 
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Led him in Triumph to the Bliſs above, 
To ſing the Wonders of redeeming Love. 
—xꝛ— 
CLXXXVIII. 
On a r RUS CuRISTIAN PAST OR. 
Here reſts a Rev'rend Chriſtian Paſtor's Duſt, 
Whoſe Life did Honour to Religion's Cauſe ; 
Whoſe Faith was humble, not preſumptuous Truſt, 
A practical Regard to Wiſdom's Laws. 
His Charity was pure and unconfin'd, 
Unmix'd with ſelfiſh Ends, or party Gall; 
Social, tho? facred, and tho? ardent, kind, 
And lib'ral as the Love that dy'd for 41. 
Go, worthy Paſtor, thou art ſure to find 
For Service here, a bleſt Reward above: 
By Acts of Kindneſs thou haſt taught Mankind, 
Religion's but another Name for Love. 
add «„ „„ 
CLXxxlx. 
ANOTHER. 


On one as remarkable for his Huuirtity as for his rus rie 
SzRVICE, as a PREACHER and Wair ER. 


Dear Friend of Truth, in theſe degenerate Days, 
'Thy Worth (if any Man's) deſerves our Praiſe ; 
But thou wou'dit not receive it, ſhould we give, 
Thou taught'ſ us to the Praiſe of God to live; 
And in the Praiſe of God wou'dſt have us die, 
And follow thee to everlaſting Joy. 


PCP — SLRS RN 


CXC. 


ANOTHER. 
| (Inscz1BzD by his Frock.) 
Beneath lies a Paſtor, who gave all the Praiſe 
To his heav'nly Maſter, for Tallants and Grace ; 


By 
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By holy Directions he guided us right, 
But ſhone by Reflection, for Chriſt was his Light. 
CXCT. 


on a raus Gosrzl MinisTERy or PIOUS DISSENTING 
PaEACHER.—Addrefled to his ſurviving CONGREGATION. 


Ye Faithful who ſtop at my Tomb, 
My laſt Admonition receive ; 
Still pray for the Kingdom to come, 
And in it ſtill hope and believe. 
Obey your dear Saviour's Commands, 
Your Croſs ſtill continue to bear, 
And you from his merciful Hands, 
A Crown ſhall receive, and ſhall wear. 
tee — ee | 
*"CRCK. + * 
ANOTHER, 
You ſay you've Chriſtian Faith ſincere; 
And heav'nly Joys purſue; ö 
But let it by your Works appear, 
That what you ſay, is true. : 
GCLOLOLLODLILLLLIEL LEH | 
0 ©- 7 
On a xzrorRMED RAKE. 
Ye Vicious and Thoughtleſs attend, 
My laſt Admonition's your Due ; 
Receive the Advice of a Friend, 
Who once was as thoughtleſs as you. 
Believe me (whate'er you now think) 
When your Hour of Departure ſhall come, 
And you ſtand on Eternity's Brink, 
Yow'll tremble to think on your Doom. 


Now let your Repentance begin, 
_ Flee Evil, and learn to do well, 


I 3 | And 
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And turn to your Saviour from Sin, | 
Leſt you ſhould be © turn d into Hell.” * 


Pſalms IX. and XVII. 


[3 0 


CXCIV. 


On a cz:NnERous but PROFLIGATE YOUNG GENTLEMAN 
dying of Diszaszs contraſted by INTEMPERANCE 
and DzBAUCHERY. 
Here ſleeps a Martyr to Intemp'rance wild, 
Whoſe Breaſt was oft with gen'rous Feelings fir d; 
Whoſe Heart to Ruin had not been beguil'd, 
Had Prudence check'd what Paſſion's Flame inſpir'd, 


By Nature form'd for Nature's ſocial Joys, 
But early Wealth ſeduc'd his pliant Soul 
Into the Paths of faſhionable Vice, 
While Youth's ſtrong Ardour ſcorn'd to brook 
Controul. 
Alas ! how ſoon the Phantom Pleaſure flies ! 
Affliction's Clouds obſcur'd his dawning Day; 
And now behold ! Death's Victim here he lies, 
A dreadful Warning to the Young and Gay, 


Ye Partners in his wild Exceſs, attend, 
Nor heedleſs paſs this monitory Stone; 
And while your heaving Breaſts wou'd mourn his End, 
Deteſt his Vices—and reform your own, * | 
*The Author is obliged to another Hand for ſeveral Lines 
in this Epitaph. 
PPP PE PRA „„ 
CXCV. 
On a yznNITzNT PROSTITUTE» 
Ye fair ones be warn'd. by my Caſe, 
The Path of Deſtruction to ſhun, 
And bring not yourſelves to Diſgace, 
By running the Courſe that Pve run. 
| But 
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But chiefly I call upon you, 

Who are now in Deſtruction's broad Road. 
Perdition no longer purſue, 

But turn (by Repentance) to God. 
As vile as your Conduct has been, 

Reform, and you'll till be forgiv'n';; 
But if you continue in Sin, 

You fly from the Mercy of Heav'n. 


_ CXCVE. 
ANOTHER. 
By Nature prone to ev'ry Vice, 
To Mis'ry ſwift to run; 
When Sinners did my Soul entice, 
I finn'd—and was undone: 
But heav'nly Mercy, great and free, 
At length of Sin took place, 
And I became (what you may be) 
A Monument of Grace. 
CXCVII. 
ANOTHER. 
On a MAGDELANE, 
Ye thoughtleſs Fair, be warn'd by me,, 
Deſtruction's Path to ſhun, 
For when I loſt my Modeſty, 
I found myſelf undone : 
Where'er I went,. by Night or Day, 
I felt a Hell within; 
But God in Mercy found a Way 
To part me from my Sin. 


But ah! what Soul-tormenting Fears !. 
What Terrors fill'd my Breaſt ! 
How oft was I o'erwhelm'd in Tears, 
Before my Soul found Reſt, 
But 
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But now God's Mercy I'll adore; | 
And having much forgiv'n, 
(If poſſible) Pl! praiſe him more, 
Than any Soul in Heav'n. 


/ CXCVIII. 
ANOTHER. 
Here lies with the Dead, 


To their Shame be it ſaid, 
Who to Ruin ſeduc'd her at firſt) 
A penitent Fair, 
Who was nigh to Deſpair, 
Till Mercy her Sorrows diſpers'd.- 
By Providence led, | 
If a Virgin ſhould tread | 
Near this Place, where her Fate is to rot, 
Let her often recall 
Poor Magdelane :s Fall 
To her Mind —leſt ſhe meet the ſame Lot. 
6 —: — 
| -CXCIX. 
Sav'd from Sin, by heav'nly Grace, 
She whoſe Duſt finds here a Place, 
Bears this Witneſs. o'er her Grave, 
Sin deſtroys—but Chriſt can ſave.- 
KE 
CC. 
ANOTHER. 
On a PRODIGAL SON, 
Reader, doſt thou wretched roam, 
Far from God, and far from home; 
Haſt thou ſinn'd, as I have done? 
Welcome to my Grave—read on: 
Art thou now in deep Diſtreſs ? 
Naked, poor, and comfortleſs. 
| | For 
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For thy Folly doſt thou mourn ? | 
To thy Father's Houſe return ; 
He is full of Grace divine, 
Feed no more on Huſks with Swine z 
Turn and glad th' angelic Choir, 
Turn and *ſcape eternal Fire ; 
And his Praiſe with me reſound, 
E was loſt—but now am found ! * 
* For general ditto, in BR1EF, on this, the foregoing, and 
ether PENITENTIAL CHARACTERS, See Part I. two Lines ; 
No. I. __ Lines, Nos. 9, 11, 32, 53, &c. \ 


CEE 
On PENITENT LOVERS, &. 
— —— 


CCI. 


On a Youne Man dying juſt before Manniacr(Suppoſed 
to be written by his 10TzNDED Ba 15.) 


By theſe few Lines, young Maids, reminded be, 
How cruel Death has diſappointed me ; | 
Tho? none could be more loy'd, or lov'd more true, 
God grant he may not do the ſame by you : 

Dear was my Lover to my raviſh'd Eyes, 

My preſent Bliſs, my Hope of future Joys ; 

In pers 'nal Charms, and mental Grace, he ſhone, 


Fair Virtue's Friend — but now, alas, he's gone : 
O cruel Death, to throw thy envious Dart ! 


O mournful Subject for a broken Heart ! 
Yet ſhall my Grief ſubmit to Heay'n's Decree, 
While theſe Lines mark the Man that mark'd out me. 


CCII. 

On a dzxARLY-BELOVvED Mai, dying of a Fever. Writ 
ten by a FAKE ND, and addreſſed to her 8Uu&viving 
Lover. 

FalPn by a burning Fever, 
Here the ſhort-liv'd Beauty lies; 


82 Tae EPITAPH-WRITER. Par HI. 
— E¹ꝑ ee ee ec Is eee een ns 
Now ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone for ever, 
Faithful Lover from thine Eyes, 
But her better Part's ſtill living, 
In the bliſsful World above ; 
Ceaſe, fond Lover, ceaſe thy grieving, 
Thou in Heav'n mayſt find thy Love. 
EP „„ 
CCIIL. 
ANOTHER, ON DITTO«@ 
Here the dead Image of a lovely Maid, 
Deep in the Boſom of the Earth is laid; 
Her /iving Image ſtill ſurvives, impreſs'd- 
Deep in her dear arriving Lover's Breaſt. 


CCTV. 


On one whoſe DzaTn was ſuppoſed to be occafioned by the 


Pas81i0N of 2xxcx$$1vEe and DISAPPOINTED Lovx. 
(By 1M, or HERSELF. ) 


My Life, alas! I muſt confeſe, 

Had not fo ſoon. been oer, 

If I had lov'd the Creature leſs, 
And the Creator more. 


Lovers be warn'd by my ſad Fate, 
The doating Fondneſs ſhun, 

Leſt you, like me, alas! too late, 

Should find yourſelves: undone. 

| EC. 
On a Bz Loved Ma tp, dying after a L1NGERING SICKNESS) 
(By her Loves.) 

Take, peaceful Earth, the ruinous Remains 


Of that dear Form my penſive Thought retains 
Better it. here interr'd in Peace ſhould be, | 


Than live on Earth in ling'ring Miſery : 
J ſoon ſhall follow, therefore—Peace my Soul, 
Thy vain and long. contracted Grief controul; 


* 


Y 
1 
B 
T 
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To Heav'n's high Will we Mortals muſt reſign, 
Heav'n's choiceſt Gifts—however bright they ſhine. 


CCVI. 


On a DISAPPOINTED vou Maip, ſuppoſed to die by the 
UNEkINDNESSs of her P&AETENDED LOVER, 
(By a Fa1zn.) 


Here lies a Damſel, whom, alas! 
A falſe young Man deceivid; 
Handſome, as faithleſs, Rower was, 
And ſhe to Death was griev'd. 
But now to laſting Bliſs ſhe's gone, 
Let faithleſs Rower range, 
For ſhe has fix'd her Heart on one 
Whoſe Love can — newer change. 
E PR LS LA LSIIPIIPIIAN 
CCVII. 
ON DITTO, 
(By uxzRSETr.) 
Now welcome Death, and welcome Heav'n, 
And farewel Life's ſhort Span ; 
And greateſt Plague to Woman giv'n, 
Adieu, falſe-hearted Man. 
E ——— „ 
CCVIII. 
On a DELUDED MAID— Dying in CyiLD-BIRTH.) 
Ye beauteous fair ones, who your Hearts expoſe 
To fatal Dangers, and to cruel Foes; 
Be warn'd, and know ſhe fell a Victim here, 
Thro' Beauty guarded by—o0 /ittle Fear. 
KE — —ͤ 
CCIX. 
ANOTHER, ON DITTO, 
By H4ER$ELF.—Addrefſed to her INFANT GIRL, 
Be warn'd, my helpleſs Orphan, when mature, 


And pray to God when faithleſs Men allure ; 
Think 
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Think on the fatal Cauſe that gave thee Birth, | 
And turn'd thy Mother into mother Earth. 
. 
| CCX. 
On a converted Lovatr.—By uin, Or HERSELF, 
Lover, I write theſe Lines for zhee, 
"The Love of Beauty wounded me; 
But I've by bleſt Experience found, 
The Lowe of God can heal that Wound, 
—————— L 
CCXT, | | 
ANOTHER, 1 
Reader, if thou' rt in Love, take Care; | 
Love was to me a dang'rous Snare; 
But God, in his great Love to me, 
Hath broke the Snare, and ſet me free. 
214 ͤ„ͤ„ „„ „„ 
CCXII. | 


On a once BzAUTIFUL VIRGIN, Whoſe lingering S1CKNess 
and DzaTH were occaſioned by an unhappy MARRIACE, 
brought about by the Pzxs8UAsiON of her avariIcious | 
PARENTS, and yerified (it is to be feared) in the DE AT of 
many Thouſands of the moſt BEAUTIFUL CREATURES 
under Heaven. 


If Beauty's fall'n a Sacrifice 
To Avarice, demands a Tear, 

Drop it where lovely lies, 

: And ſhe, alas! too ſoon lies here. | 
* Theſe Lines were written on a particular Occaſion, but the 


too frequent Occurrence of the Caſe induced the Author ue 
enlarge on ſo pitiable a Character. a l 


WP LP 2 „%. 
CCXIII. 
ANOTHER, ON Drrro. | 
O cruel Avarice l what haſt thou done; 
Here falls by thee, the bcauteous, young, and gay: 
Deſtructive 


oy ' 
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Deſtructive Fiend 1 for all Mankind muſt own, > 
Thou flay'f& thy thouſand: fair ones ev ry ys” 
| WP NB AN Ie | 
CC C . 
On a $1WILAR e N 2 
Hard was thy Fate, once beayteous Maid, 
Untimely thus to die; 
And o'er the Grave, where thou. l. 
I'll Drop a Tear — for why 754 
Thy earthly Mother has, we ſee, | 
(Preferring Gain to Worth) 
Been more unkind by far to thee, 
Than thy old mother Earth. | 
Thy undeſerved Pains are paſt, 
Fruits of a ſordid Choice; | 
Would thou hadſt been the * and laſt, 
That fell by Avarice. 


* 


8 ON Dlrro. 
Unhappy Beauty ! tho? thou'ſt found 
From Sickneſs here a kind Releaſe; 
Thy Parent's Avarice gave the Wound, 
Death only fini/b'4 thy Diſeaſe. 
— — 


CCXVI. 


On a u⁰,αναν-Loν˙ο YouTH, “ ſnatched from his INTENDED 
Ba IDE, by an UNEXPECTED, STROKE.—Written by 
her ſympathiſing Fz1z xD. 
Here let a mournful Virgin vent her Grief ; 
Here let a plaintive Line record her Woe : 


Written by the Author, in compliance with the particular 
Requeſt of 4 . but never inſeribe. 


3 a Can 
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But ah ' wha Reader's Tears can give Relief ? 
What friendly Hand the healing Balm beſtow ? 
Can poliſh'd Senſe, with all its Feelings fine, 
Or mute Simplicity, reduce her Smart? 
Or all the Plaintive, ſhould they all combine, 
Remove her Anguiſh, or conſole her Heart? 
Ah, no! Almighty Goodneſs! thou alone 
C.uanſt ſoothe the Sorrows of her wounded Breaſt, 
While ſympathiſing Friendſhip marks his Stone, 


And tells the World, the Youth ſhe lov'd—is bleſt. 


CCXVII. 
On a PoztT&tss,. remarkable for PET. 

Dear Siſter Muſe, whoſe tow'riog Wing 

Wrought true Sublimity, BY 
Now let a Brother Poet ſing 
A Requiem over thee ! 
Sweet as the Muſic of the Grove, 

The Numbers of thy. Lyre,. 
Moral thy Strains of Virtue's Love, 

As Angels could require. | 
And ſweet thy Strains continue till 

In Realms of fheav*nly Light; 
Thou tun'ſt thy Lyre, and ever will, 

A glorious Angel bright. 
O may I catch that ſacred Fire, 
And Grace, to rule the Flame; 
And all like thee to Heav'n aſpire, 
And laſting Bliſs ſupreme 


CCXVIII. 
On a BLE>sSED WOMAN. 
Bleſt with a Birth not. high, nor meanly low; 


Bleſt with the Means to leflen human Woe.; 
| n Bleſt 


Ene 


* 
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Bleſt with a beauteous Form, and virtuous Mind; 
Bleſt with a Huſband of the better Kind; 
Bleſt with an Offspring, who in Friendſhip dwell ; 
Bleſt with an Heart to educate them well; 
Bleſt with a Temper chearful, yet ſedate ; 
Bleſt with more prudent Conduct than the Great; 
Bleſt with good Health, found Senſe, and Length of 
Days ; 
Bleſt with an Heart to give her Maker Praiſe ; 
Bleſt in old Age, in Sickneſs, Pain, and Death ; 
Bleſt with the Grace in Peace to yield her Breath: 
And bleſt are they who're half ſo bleſt as ſhe, 
Either in Time, or in Eternity. | 
CCXIX. 
On a THOUGHTFUL, INTELLIGENT, and pious Woman, “ 
Reader, the Form that now lies mould'ring here, 
Was bleſt with Underſtanding bright and clear; 
Which ſtill, by exerciling, brighter grew, 
Yet calm, and penetrating in-its View : 
On all the Objects Life. preſents, it dwelt, | 
And hence much Pleaſure, and much Pain, ſhe felt ; 
Pleaſure to view the Gifts of bounteous Heav'n, 
And Pain to ſee abus'd the Bleſſings giv'n ; 
Till tir'd and ſick of Man's Ingratitude, 
With Joy ſhe's gone where Pain can ne'er intrude. 


* This ſhould have followed No. 7 f. 


— 
On S A 1 L 4 
— —_ 
CCXX. 
On an OLD PENITENT SAILOR. 
Tho! here at laſt in Peace I ſleep, 
Now Toil and Danger's o'er ; | 
1 Oft 
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Oft have I plow'd the raging Deep, 
And heard old Ocean roar ! 

In Storms and Tempeſts oft Pve been, 

On Seas like Mountains toſs'd, 

And dreadful.Lightnings felt and ſeen, 
And yet was never loſt! _, 

Pve ſeen God's wondrous Pow'r Afplay's, | 
And felt, and fear'd his Rod; 

And ſorely have I been diſmay'd, 
And cry'd for Help to God. 

And he in his great Mercy ſpar'd, 
And brought me fafe to Shore ; 

And by his Grace, my Soul prepar'd, 
To praiſe him evermore. © 


CCXXI. 
| ANOTHER, ON DITTO. ' 
Eſcap'd from Ocean's ever-reſtleſs Wave, 
Thank God his Relicks here have found a Grave; 
But O what Thanks and Praiſe to Heav'n are due, 
That he eſcap'd eternal Mis'ry too ! 


CCXXII. 
ANOTHER. 

Dear Brother Seaman, ſtop awhile ; 

Avaſt! ye Landſmen too; 
. . Conſider for what End ye toil, 

What Port ye have in view. 
Man's Nature wants but ſmall Support, 

If Temp'rance rules his Breaſt : 
This Life's a Voyage, and Heay'n's the Port 

Of everlaſting Reſt. | | 


Your Souls were made for endleſs Bliſs, 


O then caſt Anchor there ! 3 
Or 


* 
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Or you'll be ſhip-wreck'd in th? Abyſs 

And Gulph of black Deſpair. 
———— 
CCXXIII. 
. ANOTHER. 

Gentle Reader, caſt an Eye, 

Thou art now more frail than I; 

Now, with me, the Die 1s caſt, 

I the Gulph of Death have paſs'd ; 

All my Dangers now are Oer, 

I am landed ſafe on Shore ; _ 

Widely diff'rent is thy Caſe, | 
Thou art in a dang'rous Place ; „„ 

Pangs of Sorrow, Scenes of Woe, | g 
Thou, as yet, may feel and know; 

Oft mayſt plow the raging Deep, 

Oft be made to fear and weep; 

Driv'n by Stornis, in Tempeſts toſs'd, 
And (if God prevent not) loſt; 
Therefore, be advis'd by me, 

Pray to God continually: 

Bow before the Lord above, 

Let thy Compaſs be his Love: 

If at laſt thou wou'dſt be bleſt, 

Steer to everlaſting Reſt. 

. Q IP IRIS 
CCXXIV. 
ANOTHER, ON Dir ro. 

Good Works, and good Tempers, alone are the Suse 

Which thou canſt import on the heav'nly Shore; 

If freighted with bad ones (O dreadful to tell!) 
Thou'lt be ſunk with thy Cargo remember is well. 


k z cc xxxv. 
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CCXXV. 


On a COMMON SA1LOR. 


Come Sailor, attend to a poor Brether Tar, 


Who at laſt to his End is return'd from afar: 


T ſhall not detain thee the Time to beguile, 
The Hiſt'ry to read of my Troubles and Toil. 


Tho? great they have been—of my Call, the Deſign 


Is to point to that Friend (who can ſave thee from thine) 
The Lord, the Redeemer, from Sin, Death, and Hell, 
To whom I commend thee—and bid thee farewel. 


_ CCXXVI. 
ANOTHER. | 
This Life's a a Voyage, the World's.a Sea, 
Where Men are ſtrangely toſs'd about; 
Heav'n is our Port, ſteer thou that Way, 
And there thou'lt anchor ſafe, no Doubt. 


„ 


— 


CCXXVII. 
On an OLD, AFFLICTED, and WORN-OUT DIT-T& 
Tird of the Tempeſts here below, 
Worn out with Pain and Toil, 
Death lays the gallant Seamen low, 
Beneath his native Soil: 
To which his Body we reſign, 
Which long his Mind depreſs'd; 
In Hope his Soul, thro' Love divine, 
Has gain d the Port of Ref. 


CCXXVIII. 
| ANOTHER, : 
Life's Voyage is now ended, bis Dangers are paſt, 
His Ship is ſafe moor'd, and he's /anded at laſt ! * 
His Treaſures are ſafe in the Manſions on high, 
Which we hope, thro! yes Mercy, he's gone to- 


enjoy, 
CCXXIX. 


- 


/ 
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Paar II. 
| - CCXXIX. 


On aszATA RAIN MAN, dying SUDDENLY ut HOMEy after ſe- 
veral Voraces to Guinza, GREENLAND, &c. originally 
written for a DisTaNnT RELATION of the AuTHORyY 
(Perſonating his W:ipow.) 

Farewel, dear peaceful Partner of my Life, 

Take this laſt Tribute of a faithful Wife, 

Who lov'd thee living, and who mourns thee dead, 

But little thought thou wou'd ſo ſoon have fled ; 

Thou who ſo oft hadſt plow'd the raging Main, 

And ſafe return'd, to bleſs my Sight again ; 

Whom neither Indic's Heat, nor Greenland's Cold, 

Could Harm, nor long from ſafe Return with-hold; 

No, thou and Death muſt meet, *twas Heav'n's * 
Will, | 

Abruptly—at the Foot of vonder Hill; * 

And Parents, Brothers, Siſters, Wife, reſign 

Thee to the Stroke of Providence divine, 

And ſafe from future Dangers lay thee down, 

Aſſur'd that God can ſmile when Death does frown : 

Peace and Good-will were of thy Life the Scope, 

Thy Spirit's fled, thy Fleſh here reſts in Hoe. 


* He dropped down ſudden/y at the Foot of a Hill in Flint- 
hire, called the WarrEx (while on a Journey from Liverpool 
to viſit his aged Parents, and apparently in the full Poſſeſſion of- 
Health and Strength) and was buried in Hor Church-yard, 


where the 3 well-known Lines are inſcribed on his 
Crave- b 


Tho' ea blafts, and Neptune's Warves,. 
Hawe toft me too and fro, 

In Spite of both, by God's Decrees,, 
I harbour bere below: 

Where I do now at Anchor lie, 

With many of our Fleet; 

Yet once again, I muſt ſet ſail, 

Our Saviour Chrift to meet. 


No, 41 was written on the ſame Occaſion, 


* 
E 
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On oel A. 
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CCXXX. 

| On a common SOLDIER. 
Unnotic'd oft the common Soldier dies, 
(For common Things are therefore oft deſpis'd) 
But he whoſe Will o'er-rules the Pow'rs of State, 
Who made the Meaneſt, as he made the Great, 
And bade the loweſt riſe, or higheſt fall, | 
Alike extends his Providence to all. | 
Diſdain not then the common Soldier's Duſt, 
Who knows but he may riſe among the Jul, 
And ſtand accepted *mong the truly great, 


' When mighty Kings and Emp'rors mourn their Fate, 


PLC PP PF IF FF IP IEF 
CCXXXI. 
ANOTHER. 
This Soldier, tho? he liv'd on ſcanty Pay, 
Diſdain'd to pilfer, or to run away, 
But bravely to the laſt he ſtood his Ground, 
Till he by Death receiv'd his mortal Wound. 


CCXXXII. 

ANOTHER. . 
Stop, Reader, PII tell thee what few Men have known, 
And fewer concerning themſelves dare to own ; 
I've been valiant, and yet a great Coward have been, 
For I conquer'd the Foe—yet was conquer'd by Sin. 


CCXXXIII. 
. ANOTHER, 
Say not, when you theſe Lines explore, 
The Soldier falls to riſe no more; 


- For when the Trump of God ſhall call, 


He'il riſe again no more to fall, 
T | | 7 CCXXXIX. 


n 
". 


o 
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CCXXXIV. 7 
On an uncommon Sol DIE. 

Here lies, releas'd from Trouble, Care, and Sin, 
A Soldier, whoſe chief Conqueſts were within ; 
His evil Habits were his greateſt Foes, 

And long before his Death, he conquer'd thoſe. 


_ CCXXV. 
ANOTHER. 
True to my King and Country's Right, 
Command I chearfully obey'd, T. 
To practiſe Diſciplins or fight, 
Till Death here clogd Life's vain Parade. 
But there's no Fight like conquering Sin; 
Believe me (I have made the Trial) 
Nor is there any Diſcipline 
Like conſtant Chriſtian Se/F-denial. 
— —— — — — 
CCXXXVI. 
ANOTHER. 
Here lies a true Soldier, whom all muſt applaud, 
Much Hardſhip he ſuffered at home and abroad ; 
But the hardeſt Engagement he ever was in, 
Was the Battle of Self, in the Conqueſt of Sin. 
— 
CCXXXVII. 
ANOTHER. 
This Life's a Field of Battle; to be plain 
Man, thou muſt either conquer or be ſlain; 
Thy Foes are mighty, and combin'd in Wrath, 
Stand to thy Arms, and fight the Fight of Faith; 
In Chriſt confiding, who the Foe o' ercame, 
And thou ſhalt conquer in his mighty Name. 


CCXXXVIIE 


of Tus EPITAPH-WRITER. Paar I. 
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CCXXXVIII.. 
ANOTHER, 
On one who had never been in BATTLE. 
I've never yet in Battle been, 
Nor did I wiſh to be; 
But I have fought, and conquer'd Sin, 
And that's enough for me. 


— 


CCXXXIX. 
ANOTHER. 
On a CONTENTED ONE. 
Whether to Camp or Quarters ſent, - 
This Soldier would be ſtill content, 

And oft would ſay or fing; 
Come War, come Peace, my Mind's at Eaſe, 
My Station ſhall not me diſpleaſe, 

And ſo “ God fave the King.” 

——————— 
CCXL. 
ANOTHER. 
On one DYING rather SUDDENLY. 
Death, by an unexpected Blow, 
- Has laid the valiant Soldier low ; 
But he again in Chriſt ſhall riſe, 
And fing his Vict'ries in the Skies. 
3 — — 


CCXLI.:: 


ww 


Og 2 Perſon who xzcrRETTED his too xactr PuRrSULT of 


and ATTACHMENT to, the Wok LD. 
Perhaps you blame my fond Purſuit 
Of earthly Things ; I own 
Twas wrong, and you've a Right to do't; 
But don't forget—your own. 


CCXLII. 


Li 


W -—_ 
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| CCXLII. 
ANOTHER. 
Tn anxious Care my Life I ſpent, 
Which often robb'd me of Content; 
But while thou blam'ſt my fooliſh Strife, 
Say—dolt thou live a better Life ? 
; AP — LL LS LS LAI ILL INN 
CCXLIII. 


On a Perſon who x zxruUsztD to make his NAux Known on his 
TomB-sSTONEZ, by any more than the 1NITIAL and 


FINAL LETTERS thereof, (By 41MSELEF.) 
Say, Reader, doſt thou wiſh to know 
Whoſe Relicks lie interr'd below ? 
Ah! what avails it thee ! 
To know thyſelf concerns thee moſt, 
And whether thou'lt be ſav'd or loſt, 
To all Eternity. 


When thou haſt known my Naw and Age, 

And when Death call'd me off the W 
On which thou act'ſt a Part; 

Say, what art thou the better, Friend ? 

Which Way can thac thy Life amend, 
Or renovate thy Heart! 

But if, while this remains in View, 

Thou think'ſt that thou, poor Mortal too, 
Muſt ſoon refign thy Breath; 

Let that important Thought remain 

With thee, till thou art born again, 
And canſt with Joy meet Death. 


CCXLIV, 


r 


of Taz EPITAPH-WRITER. Pax II. 
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CCXXXVIII.. 
ANOTHER, 
On one who had never been in BATTLE. 

Pve never yet in Battle been, 
Nor did I wiſh to be; 
But I have fought, and conquer'd Sin, 

And that's enough for me. 

2 


CCXXXIX. 
ANOTHER. 
On a CONTENTED ONZ. 
Whether to Camp or Quarters ſent, - 
This Soldier would be ſtill content, 

And oft would ſay or ſing; gz 
Come War, come Peace, my Mind's at Eaſe, 
My Station ſhall not me diſpleaſe, 

And ſo “ God ſave the King. P , 


CCXL. 
ANOTHER. 

On one DYING rather SUDDENLY. 
Death, by an unexpected Blow, 
- Has laid the valiant Soldier low ; 
But he again in Chriſt ſhall riſe, 
And ſing his Vict'ries in the Skies. 
—— 
CCXLI. 


On a Perſon who xzcaETTED his too ZA GER PurSUiT of 
and ATTACHMENT to, the Wor LD. 


Perhaps you blame my fond Purſuit 
Of earthly Things ; I own 

"Twas wrong, and you've a Right to do 't ; 
But don't forget—your own. 


CCXLI.. 


- 


a - 
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* CCXLII. 
ANOTHER. 
Tn anxious Care my Life I ſpent, 
Which often robb'd me of Content; 
But while thou blam'ſt my fooliſh Strife, 
Say—dolt thou live a better Life? 
— FILLS LRN 
CCXLIII. 


On a Perſon who RZrus zo to make his Nauz xnown on his 
TomB-STONE, by any more than the 1NITIAL and 


FINAL LETTERS thereof. —(By AHIMSP⅛.TB.) 
Say, Reader, doſt thou wiſh to know 
Whoſe Relicks lie interr'd below? 
Ah ! what avails it thee ! 
To know chyſelf concerns thee moſt, 
And whether thow'lt be ſav'd or loſt, 
To all Eternity. 
When thou haſt known my Kain and Age, 
And when Death call'd me off the Stage, 
On which thou act'ſt a Part; 
Say, what art thou the better, Friend ? 
Which Way can that thy Life amend, 
Or renovate thy Heart? 
But if, while this remains in View, e 
Thou think'ſt that thou, poor Mortal too, | 
Muſt ſoon refign thy Breath; 
Let that important Thought remain 
With thee, till thou art born again, 
And canſt with Joy meet Death. 


CCXLIV, 


Tur EPITAPH-WRITER: 
CCXLIV. 


On a Perſon dx Ie by a svDDEy ACc1DeNnT; originally de. 
ſigned for the Toms or Hz ap-8TowZ of Jos En Woopcock, 
Maſon, who being employed at the Rerair of the Town 

of TaINITY STEEPLE, in the City of EnzsrzR, was 


Pak r II. 


KILLED by FALLING from the ScAr TOL D, on the 14th of ] 
September, 1789.—( Written by 'Dzs 1x of his RzLations 0 
and FELLOW WORKMEN) but not yet 4NSCRIBED. 

With mournful Pity, while we here record 
Poor Woodcock's Fall who fac'd the Steeple's Stone: ] 


Having his Danger, and his Death explor'd, 
Let due Reflection dwell upon our own. 
Midſt Dangers unforeſeen, we Mortals ſtray, 

Which, unobſerv'd, attend us ev'ry Hour, 
And dire Diſaſters ſtop us in our Way, 
Which, to prevent, is ſeldom in our Pow'r. 
Thus circumſtanc'd, whend'er a Brother falls, 
To teach us how uncertain Life is here; 
Our Nature binds us, and our Duty calls, 
To hope he's happy, and to drop a Tear. 


CCXLV.. 
ANOTHER. 


On a Perſon dying by an Accipznr, ſuppoſed to have been 
occaſioned by the INADVERTENCE of INTOXICATION: 


How ſudden and how awful was the Stroke, 

By which the ſlender Thread of Life was broke; 
O may this Admonition teach us all, 

How frail is Man, how unforeſeen his Fall ! 


CCXLVI. 
ANOTHER. 
Here while you wiew with Sorrow and Surprize, 
A Brother's Fall, be ſober and be wile ; 
And turn not Nature's Wants to Nature's Shame, 
Leſt you by Inadvertence meet the ſame. 


CCXLVII, 


4+ 
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CCXLVI. 


On an HONEST and 1dr FARMER Written an read- 
ing ſome eANEGYRICAL ErtTarus on nn, 


GREAT HEROES, &e. 


« An boneſt Man's the nobleft Work of Ged,” | 


Let lofty Bards in flatt' ring Lays, 

Their Heroes puff with fulſome Praiſe, 
While turgid Numbers ſwell ; 

The Proud to vex, the Humble pleaſe, 

I mourn a greater Man than theſe, 
And Deeds that theirs excel: 

I mourn an honeſt Farmer's End, 

Whoſe Labours all Mankind commend, 
As well indeed they may ; 

Since all his Uſefulneſs admit, 

And all partake the Benefit, 
And that too, Day-by Day. 

Let Heroes (but for Miſchief fam'd) 


And Nobles bow to hear it nam'd ; 


They by the Farmer riſe ;. 

Tis by his Induſtry they live; 

'Tis theirs to take, but his to “ give 
Life's needful beſt Supplies. 

Behold ! ye Proud, both great and nal, 

The Man- whoſe Toil ſupports you all, 
Your great Superior own ; 


All, all ſhould mourn him when he dies, 


And here th' induſtrious Farmer lies, 
Beneath this humble Stone. 


* Inſtrumentally under Providence. 


CCXLVIII. 


. On a Szaxcurr after Harertnzss.—(By HIMSELF.) 
Long did I ſeek (without Succeſs, 
As thou mayſt do) true Happineſs : 

. 3 


: 
: 
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| 
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I aſk'd, in what reſides true Bliſi? 
Some ſaid in that, ſome ſaid in this; 
The Lover ſaid *twas in his Laſs ; 
The Toper ſaid *twas in his Glaſs ; 
The Miſer ſaid *twas in his Treaſure ;- 


Ihe Libertine in ſenſual Pleaſure ; 


Some ſaid 'twas in a fingle Life; 
Some ſaid *twas center d in a Wife; 3 
The Hero and the Politician, 


The Men of Learning and Ambition, 
And Numbers whom I need not name, 


Declar'd true Bliſs reſides in Fane; 
Tho? none could give good Reaſons why, 
Yet all cry'd out come taſte and try: 

In ſhort, I taſted that and this, 

In hope to find ſubſtantia: Bliſs, 

And ſoon perceiv'd they all told Lies, 


And made their Boaſt of empty Joys: 


At laſt I aſk'd of Revelation, 
And found it in one Word=SaLvaT10N: 
And bear my Witneſs on this Stone, 
True Bliſs is found in Chriſt alone. 
EP PP IF ¶ 
CCXLIX. 
On a vir Tvous, but UNFASHLONABLE WOMAN- 

Of Novelties and Arts, ye Fair, 

Since you ſo fond are grown, 
I have a Secret to declare, 

'That few of you have known : 


This is an Art none can excel, 


Which all ſhould learn and know, 


Tis call'd the Art of dying well; 
Tis learn'd by—living fo. 


But P've another Thing to ſay, 
This Art is always learn'd To-day : 


C 


. 


D e 


She 
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She who defers it till To- morrow, ; 
Muſt die at laſt in Grief and Sorrow. 
CCL. ops - 
On a Fzarznp. 
Here lies the mortal Part conſign'd, 
Of what all ſeek, but few can find ; 
Pity that Life ſo ſoon ſhould end, 5 | 
Or this Stone tell—here lies a Friend. | 


8 98 ccLI. 
On a coor Man, who Dis3ZLIzVzD (as many coop Mx 
do) the RzxsuxnzCT10N of the naturAL Bop. 
Here lies without Hope of being rais'd again, 
The Relicks of one of the beſt of good Men; 
Who firmly believ'd, and expected to find, 
A Body immortal, when this he refign'd. 


CCLII. | | : 
- ANOTHER, 

If Spirits, and ſpiritual Bodies alone, 
Can Heav'n inherit - not Fleſh, Blood, and Bone; 
What good can reſult from believing that Men 
Will return, and reſume the ſame Bodies again ? 
Let Earth take thy Relicks, Dead bury their Dead ; 
But depend on't, my Friend, when thy Spirit is fed, 
It will ſoon be poſſeſt (tho? thou thinkeſt it ſtrange) - 
Of a Body Immortal that newer can change. 

EP PP . — 

_ CCLUT. | 
On ons who only dousTED of pITTo. 
My Body with perfect Submiſſion I leave, 
To be rais'd, or not rais'd (as God will) from the Grave 3 
And if he'll not raiſe it again from the Dead, 
He'll give me a better, I truſt, in its Stead. | 
| Ls PART 
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| PART III. 
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CONTAINING 
E P 2 APR -8 
" Op THE 
HUMOROUS and SATIRICAL Einvps. 
DESIGNED AS | | 
SATIRES on VICE awp FOLLY, 
g — — 
10 JUSTICE directs my undifſembling Page, 
« As in a Mirror to reflect the Age; 


«© That each may ſee their Beauties and De ſecta, 
«© View their own Vices, and their dire Effects 3 


4 Satire corrects and wakes lethargic Minde, 


% Which Luxury in filken Fetters binds ; 
Corruption needs its ſtrong deterſive Aid, 

1% To cleanſe the Heart deluded and betray d; 
„Its Shafts well-pointed, ftrike the callous Heart 
«© With Force reſiſtleſs, like the barbed Dart; 

„% Where Precepts fail, its Pow'r will oft ſucceed, 
«© Shame the licentious Act and wicked Deed ; 

«© Reftrain the Bold, th' Unruly keep in Awe, 

« And tame Apoſtates to fair Virtue's Law; 
« While Panegyric like a faithleſs Friend, 
© Increaſes Evils which it ſcorns to mend; 
«© The Friend of Vanity, the Nurſe of Pride, 
Too oft to Guilt and Treach'ry ally'd; 

«© By falſe Impreſſions fortifies the Weak, 
And cauſes Evils which I bluſh to ſeal.” 


* 


* 


0 | Speak Satire, for there's none like thee can ; tell.” —Dz301. 


EPITAPH I. 
On a wzak Parncs.—(Written in 1776.) 
ERE lies a Prince whoſe Intelle&s 
Were for a King too ſmall ; 
I ſhall not mention his DefeRs, 
But juſt one Word for all : of 


— 
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Of him it may with Truth be ſaid, 
(If Truth may tell the Tale) 
His Weakneſs all lay in his Head, ERS 
His Strength lay in his TAIL ! 5 
R , 
II. | 
On ALzxANDER the GAEAT. 
Here Alexander lies, the Great, 
Who all the World ſubdu'd; 
Here view, ye Heroes of the State, 
Th' Example you've purſu' d. 
And know amidſt your haughty Rage, 
And thirſt for human Slaughter; 
You muſt an Enemy engage 
That never will give Quarter. 
Tho' now you make ſuch mighty-Stir, 
And Troops before you fall: 
Death is the greateſt Conqueror, 
For he'll ſubdue you all. 
ui dd ddd W ddd 
III. 
On a AT Warrior, 
Behold ! the mighty Warrior's gone, 
Once thought as brave a Man as any ; 
If he's a Murd'rer who lays one, 
What muſt he be who ſlew ſo many ? 
—— . —ä—ÿ— 
IV. 
On an uzrorc CarTAIN in the Ax Mv. 
Here lies Captain Slaughter-man, Warrior's beware, 


There's a Foe you muſt fight with, who never will 


ſpare ; | 
He conquers all Warriors that cer took the Field, 
But wounds thoſe the leaſt who moſt willingly yield: 


L 3 He 


' 


* 
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He values no Grandeur, he conquers &en Kings, 
And Empires to him are but trifling Things: 
Then don't ruſh upon him with Fire Arms and Drums, 
But patiently wait till the Conqueror comes: 

The Wrath of your Maker no longer defy, 
Renounce, O ye Warriors, your bloody * Employ ; 
Your Arms of Rebellion lay down and reſign, 
And truſt to no Pow'r that is leſs than divine: 

*Tis not for weak Mortals with Death to contend, 
Repent of your Crimes, and make Jeſus your Friend; 
And then tho' deſpoil'd you may be of Life's Breath, 
| You by his Aſſiſtance ſhall triumph o'er Death. 

* The Author being uawilling to crowd theſe Pages with 
Notes and /ong Quotations, in Confirmation of the Juftice of his 
Strictures, on many of the following Characters (which he might 
readily do, by reciting Paſſages from the beſt Writers) has, to 
prevent ſwelling the Book, confined himſelf to the few Notes at 
the End, on ſuch CharaQers only as are (too commonly) thought 


to be irreprehenfible, or at leaſt excuſable, if not laudable and 
eſſential to the well-being of — of which this is one,—See 


Note I. 


. „ — RP IN* 

| ; 
On an IX IS MzRCHANT who died in CuzsTzx a few Years 
- ago, and was buried at St. Ozward's, in that CiTy.—His 

DzATH was occaſtoned by a SuxFz1T of CuERKAIES. 

Ye who have dainty Palates, lend an Ear. 
To one who little thought of lying here: 
If you the Cauſe of my Deceaſe would know, 
Repaſt delicious prov'd my Qverthrow ! 
By eating Cherries I a Surfeit got, 
And here they ve laid my Body down to rot: 
Ye dear Hibernian, and ye Britons too, 
O curb your Appetites, whate'er you do; 
Intemp'rance makes the Suicide and Glutton ; 


Beware of eating ee much Beef and — 
VI. 


5 
S e's 


I, 
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VI. 
On a en STATELY Ee1curt.—(By HIMSELF.) 
Here lie the Remains of that ſtately Machine, 
On which I beſtow'd all my Care; 
Death rapt at my Door, and te found me — 
And he frighted me into Deſpair. 8 


| Vii 
On a Man of EAT DzvoTtion. 

The Man whoſe Grave you here explore, 

Sincere muſt ſurely be; 
No Saint was &er devoted more 

To ſerve his God, than he. 
In daily, coſtly Sacrifice, 

In Deed as well as Notion, 
And always lifted up his Eyes 

When eager at Devotion. 
Six Times a Day-in public, he 
Was at Devotion hearty, 
And would devout in private be, 

As Saints of any Party. 
You'l! think him in Devotion odd, 
While you're theſe Lines repeating 3 
But know—his Belly was his God, 

And. his Devotion —EATING |! 

—————— 2 
2 VIII. 
& DITTO, IN BRIEF, 

His God and he together lie, 

But do not think it odd, 
For (let me tell you by the Bye) 

His Belly was his God. 


* 
2 
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= "on" 
| On a voLueTvous PRIEST. 
This Grave contains 
The vile Remains 
Of a voluptuous . 
Who Day by Day 
Was known to flay 
The filly Sheep he fleec d. 
If Chriſt to feed 
His $heep indeed, 
To Wolves had giv'n Commands 
He now had ſtood 
Among the Good, 
In Heav'n, at his right Hand. 


But he deceiv'd, 

Deſtroy'd, and griev'd, 
The Flock he ſhould have fed ; 

So he muſt ſtand | 
On Chriſt's left Hand, 

And hear the Sentenee dread. 

Ye Paſtors great, 

Who drink and eat 
Rich Wines, and greaſy Haunc ber, 

If you'd not mils 

Of future Bliſs, 
Deny your—greedy Paunches. 

K PR AP IR AP LPEIASPIE 
. | 
On a YouxNG ros R CunrATE. 

Here lies a young Curate, whoſe foppiſh Behaviour 
Prov'd he lov'd a vain World better far than his Saviour; 
How he'll - ſtand in the Judgment, the Lord above 

knows, 
But as well as his 3 he us d to ſuppoſe, 

a XI. 


_ OV 


P 
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a | XI. | 
On a roOR ONE. | 

How hard was this poor Curate's Lot ; 

(Bluſh! O ye rev'rend Sages) 
He all the Work and Hardſhip got, 

His Maſter all the Wages. | 


XII. 
On a late ror1T® and wiTTY NoBLEMAN« 


Here lies that Fribble Of -d; 
Now all his gambling Tricks are paſt; +. 
Death ſeldom makes a Gambler yield, * 
But Satan tricks him at the laſt. 
His Principles of Politefſe 
Have more Diſciples made, 
To infidel Deceitfulneſs, 
Than any cer diſplay'd. 
What Pity ſuch a noble Beau, | x 
So gay and K 
Muſt to inferral egions go, 
And teach Politeneſs there. 


XIII. 
On Foor, the GREAT Mine. 
Tho' Foot has kick'd the World about, 
And pleas'd Mankind ſo well, 
Death, by one ſingle Kick (I doubt) 
Has kick'd him into H-II! 


O what a Kick (if ſo) was this! 


Say, O ye witty Men, 
Where is the Foot that able is 
To kick him out again? 
| „ 


on BZN Jounsow, 


| Tho? Death here has thee in his Trap, 


Have a good Heart, poor Ben; 
| His 
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Ap On a voLueTuous PRIEST. 
This Grave contains 
The vile Remains 
Of a voluptuous „ ® 
Who Day by Day 
Was known to flay . 
The filly Sheep he fleec d. 
If Chriſt to feed 
His Sheep indeed, 
To Wolves had giv'n Command, 
He now had ſtood 
Among the Good, 
In Heav'n, at his right Hand. 


But he deceiv'd, 
Deſtroy'd, and griev'd, 
The Flock he ſhould have fed ; 
So he muſt ſtand | 
On Chriſt's left Hand, 
And hear the Sentenee dread. 
Ye Paſtors great, 
Who drink and eat 
Rich Wines, and greaſy Haunc her, 
If you'd not miſs 
Of future Bliſs, 
Deny your—greedy Paunches. 
EI EL PP — 
* 2 
On a YouxG roretsx CunrATE. 
Here lies a young Curate, whoſe foppiſh Behaviour 
Prov'd he lov'd a vain World better far than his Saviour; 
How he'll ſtand in the Judgment, the Lord above 
knows, 


But as well as his Brethren, he us'd to ſuppoſe. 


XI. 


Um. 


Pd 
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On a ro ONE. 
How hard was this poor Curate's Lot ; 
(Bluſh! O ye rev'rend Sages) 
He all the Work and Hardſhip got, 


His Maſter all the Wages. 


_—_ 


On a late roL1Tz® and wiTTY NoBLEMAN« 


Here lies that Fribble CO rf d; 


eV 


Now all his gambling Tricks are paſt ; 
Death ſeldom makes a Gambler yield, 
But Satan tricks him at the laſt. 
His Principles of Politeſſe- 
Have more Diſciples made, 
To infidel Deceitfulneſs, 
Than any Ser diſplay'd. 
What Pity ſuch a noble Beau, x 
So gay and nair ! wo OS \--- and 
Muſt to inferral Regions go, 
And teach Politeneſs there. 


XIII. 


On Foor, the R EAT Minic, 
Tho? Feot has kick'd the World about, 
And pleas'd Mankind ſo well, 
Death, by one fingle Kick (I doubt) 
Has kick'd him into H-ll ! 
O what a Kick (if ſo) was this! 
Say, O ye witty Men, 
Where is the Foot that able is 
To kick him out again ? 
. ———— 
| 7 
" On BI Jouxsox. 


| Tho! Death here has thee in his Trap, 


Have a good Heart, poor Ben; 


His 
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His Fetters, by and by, wil! ſnap, 
And thou'lt get looſe again: 
Till then, I hope thy Spirit's ſafe, k 
Wherever it may be; | 
But while thou at the World doſt laugh, 
The World will laugh at thee. 


XV. 

On a Comepian. 
This Gentleman, Reader, was one of thoſe Men 
Who act all the Follies of Life o'er again; 
With the common Pretext, and the fpeciovs Pretence 
Of teaching us Morals, Experience, and Senſe ; 
But Death has now ſent him (for aught that we know) 
To his Benefit night—in the Regions below. 


b td 
XVI. | | 

| A BLunT Humovuzigst's own ErIrArR. 

No flatt ring Bard ſhall call me Saint 

On ſculptur'd Stone, with gaudy Paint ; 

Now I muſt give the Worms a Dinner, 

Pl! ſpeak the Truth—here lies a Sinner. 


XVII. | 
A SATYRIST'Ss OWN ErlTAPH. 
The World is full of Fools and Knaves, 
Wiſe Men there are but few, 
And Lies are written on their Graves, 
And ſo vain World adieu. 
K 
XVIII. 
On a xz11c1ous and RETIRED MAN- 
Dear Reader, flee the Wrath to come, 
Serve God and him adore ; 
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Excuſe this Preaching on my Tomb, 

I never preach'd before. 


- 


XIX. 


On one zrauck with 1n$TAnT DzATH, for BLasruzny, 
as lately azcorDED in the euBLIC Palins. 


The Wretch beneath was ſtruck with Death, 
For breaking God's Command; 
Deſtruction ſought, but little thought 
It was ſo near at Hand. 
Wretches profane, from Oaths abſtain, 
Ye bold preſumptuous Men! 
Be warn'd, take Care, next Time you ſwear, 
Leſt Death ſhould ſay — Amen. c 
E „ 
On a rROTAN I CHrimNEY-SWEEPER, 
Ye Sons of Vice, who oft rejoice 
In your Attainments rare; 
In him we view an Emblem true, 
Of what you really are. 
Fam'd for Profaneneſs thro? the Town, 
Judge ye if it be right; 
That God ſhould Deeds of Darkneſs crown, 
With everlaſting Light. | 
PF ELL LP RP LA IR IN 
XXI. 
ON Drrro, 
Or a LawyzR. 
Dark were his Deeds, and black was his Employ, 
God ſend him Light and everlaſting Joy; 
But if God does him Juſtice, well I know, 
His Doom is Darkneſs in the Realms below. 


XXII. 
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XXI. 
On an oLD CurAT. 
Here lies an old Cheat, 
. As full of Deceit 
As any cer born of a Mother; 
And ey'ry old Knave 
With one Foot in the Grave, 
Will dhe be in with the other. 
des eee hot. 
XXIII. 
On a coop Huss Ann, by a THANKFUL Wits. 
- Reader, *tis uſual, you know, 
Mongſt erring Mortals here below, 
To praiſe their Friends departed 3 
So let them do- and ſo might 1 
Extol the Man that here doch lie, 
For none was more true-hearted. 


My Huſband was a faithful one, 
And loving too ; but fince he's gone, 
And I no longer have him ; 
I care not what the World may ſay, 
I think it far the wiſeſt Way, 
| To praiſe the God that gave him. 
i ddd t.aAN 
XXIV. 
On a MODERN, DECENT, and POLITE WoMAy. 


The Woman whoſe Relicts repoſe in this Place, 


Kept her Character free from all public Diſgrace ; 


And tho' in her Life not one Virtue we ſee, 
Her Manner was eaſy, and open, and free: 
The private Amuſements of Life ſhe purſu'd, 
And always deteſted the vulgar and rude ; 
And now ſhe is gone to receive the Rewards 
Of wain Converſation, * and—playing at Cards. 
See Note 2. 


XXV. 


h . -w — NF tr 
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| * XXV. | 


| | On a coverous Man. 

Mags the © Wretch devoid: of Worth: 

It plainly by his Life appears, 
He ne'er could have enough of Earth, 

Till in it over Head: and Ears. 
Gueſs not about his future State, 

There needs no Gueſſing be r f 
The Poor predicted his ſad Fate 

Years upon Years—before he dy'd. 

EF pO. WET PI Ds 
XXVT. | | 
On a BzAuT1iyFUL, but yRouD WAT. 
Here lie the Remains of Beauty avow'd, 
Like moſt handſome People; alas'! ſhe was proud; 
But Pride (as the Proverb is} muſt have-# Fall, 
And Death, O ye Beauties, will humble you all. 
On a CArr Air in the Navy, 

Here lies a Captain in the Navy, 
Guilt and Afffictions lying heavy, 
(Which he with great Impatience bore) 
Sunk him at laſt to riſe no more: 
Death conquers all our Men of Might; 
Whoſe Buſineſs is to ſwear and fight; 
Yes, and without Repentance true; 
Satan will take them Priſor'rs too. 


XXVIII. 


On a zzaLous and $ATIRICAL, but WEL L-MEANING Max. 
Dear Readers, I beg you'll take Heed how you hear 
Falſe Preachers, falſe RI, falſe Chriſtians are 


near; 


- 


M 
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Bet taught by God's Spirk and Word, what is right, 
And Faith and good Works in your Conduct unite : 
Profeſſors, like Trees, muſt be known by their Fruit, 
Love the Lord, and your Neighbours, and leave off 
Diſpute : 
If I can't preach within, let me preach out of Door, 
Without Fee or Reward, for the Good of the Poor ; 
He that preaches hard by, is an Hire/ing, I'm ſure. | 
E PILLS PS I PR RIIIAN 
XXIX. 
On a MoDERN Good FELTOW. 
Here lies a good Fellow, 
Who oft has been mellow, . 
His Exit, no Drunkards are glad on ; 
He's a good one, they cry'd ; 
When he comes to be try'd, 
I'm afraid that he'll prove a d—mn'd bad one NF 
CILLA LLC LS LLLLLNN 
XXX. 

On a DISAGREEABLE and CONTENTIOUS Wire, 
Farewel, and I thank thee for going, dear Wife, 
For with thee are fled, Noiſe, Contention, and Strife ; 
To recal thee to Life would renew all my Pain, 

So I never deſire to behold thee again. 


xXXXI. 


Ona DbzuxxXZX HusBANnD,—(By his WI Dow) For a Hzap- 
STONE, 


My ſtupify'd Huſband lies under this Sod, 

That Pm rid of him fairly, I thank thee, O God; 
May I never be ty'd to a Drunkard again, 

O Lord I beſeech thee to hear me- Amen. 


XXXII. 
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15 XXXII. 
On a THOUGHTL 288 SINNER- 
In Sin conceiv'd, in Sorrow born, 
Train'd up in Thoughtleſſneſs and Pride; 
How ſad his Caſe, and how forlorn ! | 
For as he liv'd, juſt ſo he dy d. 
. 
1 
On a sMOR KING TI rLIR. 
He laugh'd and he jobd, 
He tippl'd and ſmok'd, 
And often was all in a Pother: 
In this World you know, 
'Twas his Heav'n below ; / 
I'm afraid *tis his Hell in the other. 
——2Ä—H1—K— LNN 
XXXIV. 
Ona Vix IN. 
Here lies a Vixen all along, i 
She had a moſt unruly Tongue; 
Now Death has made her Tongue lie ſtill, 
But it was ſore againſt her Will: 
Yet (if its true what “ ſome have ſaid, 
Who conſtrue Matters ſhrewdly) 
She's got another in its Stead, 
And uſes that as rudely ; 
And what ſhe was, ſhe ſtill muſt be, 
A Vixen——to Eternity! | 
* Alluding to the Opinion of thoſe who maintain that Spirits 


cannot exift without Bodies, nor act otherwiſe in a future State, 
than they have been habituated to act here. 


xxxv. 


M 2 
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XXXV. ' 

On a rLiain MoraLLaT. 

I never was fond 

Of an Epitaph long, | 
The ſhorter the better fora me ; 

I have no more to ſay, 

Than be virtuous To- dax, 
For To-morrow's uncertain to thee. 

—— 
XXXVI. 
ON DITTO. 

Some ſay the Grave's a Place of Reſt, 
For all the Weary and Diſtreſt; | 
But Reader, thou'lt be in a pitiful Caſe, 
If thou doſt not find Reſt in a far better Place. 


| KKXXVI. 

On a HzALTH-DRINKING Torzx. 
Here lies a Toper, who (as Fame reports) 
Lov'd drinking Healths before all other Sports ; 
He drank Folks' Healths ſo oft that People ſay, 
He drank them—till-he drank his own away! 


XXVUL - 
ON DITTO. 
Here lies a Toper, much to blame; 
But ſince he's dead and gone, 
Have Mercy on him, common Fame; 
He on himſelf had none. 
XXXVIII. 
On a Dzzaucuzs, ' 
By a Life of Intemp'rance, this Son of Exceſs 
Brought his Body to Earth, and his Soul to Diſtreſs ; 


O Reader, 


22823 wv 
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O Reader, take Warning, and mark this Truth well, 
Debauch is at beſt but a Prelude to H Ill. 


XXXIX. 
On a Man of DARK IxTA ICS. 
Come Darkneſs, come, and o'er this Grave, 
Thy gloomy Horrors ſpread ; | 
Thou that conceal'd the living Knave, 
Conceal him now he's dead. 
— . — 
XL. 
On an tnFIxM, but KunouRous M wn. 
From Earth my Body firſt aroſe, 
And here to Earth again it goes; 
I ne'er deſire to have it more 
To plague me, as it did before. 


XII. 
On arEASZCUT ZD MAN. 
I leave this World with free good Will, 
Becauſe it always uſed me ill ; 
I die in Hopes in Heav'n to dwell, 
Becauſe God always us'd me well. 


XLII. 
On a :ZARNED and rol ITE LI III T INE REFORMED. 
I have been a Learner of Language polite, 
Was long at the School and the College ; 
But have learn'd more at home of the Thing that is 
right, | | 
Than &er can be gain'd by ſuck Knowledge. 
With their Arts, and their-Parts, and their — 
refin'd, 1 
1 have found the Polite are Deceivers 
M 3 
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To Good moſt averſe, and to Evil inclin'd ; 


Alas! for ſuch Chriſtian Believers. 


Paxr III. 


O Reader, be wiſe, and renounce the vain World, 
In which Knaves and Fools are ſo blended, 
Leſt thou ſhou'dſt at laſt into Ruin be hurl'd, 

And Mig ry that ne'er ſhall be ended. 


XLIII. 


On a Brockuzad, 


This Blockhead talk'd of Nature, and her Works, 


In Language only fit for pagan Turks : 


His Error ſhewn—- he ftar'd, and look d as odd 
As if her Works were not the Works of God ! 


When fick, he call'd on Nature for Relief, 
But Nature filent, left him to his Grief : 
How hard ye modern Pagans is your Lot, 
For Nature hears—as if ſhe heard you not. 


* — : 
XLIV. bo. 
| On a Suzi r-MUunDERED SOT. 
Beneath this Spot there lies a Sot, 
Who kill'd himſelf with drinking; 
He, when alive, did always ſtrive 
To keep himſelf from thinking. 


Sots, if they will, may praiſe him ſtill; 


But fince his Deeds were evil, 


Sure all the Wiſe may ſay— here lies 
A Martyr to the D---1. 


XLV. - 
On Pau, the Puaitcan. 
Beneath lies Paul (but not-the Saint) 
To give the Worms a Dinner ; 
His Character is all explain d 
In—Publican and Singer. 


= 
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On a Man of EXT ENSIVE Davies tou.” 
Here lies a Man of great Devotion, 
And many People lik'd his Notion ; 
What was his Notion tho” (ſlay vou) 
Or what was he devoted to? bc! 
Truth anfwers quick, your Queſtion's odd, 
Why, any Thing—but ſerving God. 
PPP PL Rr APRN 
XLVH. 
On an 1MPENITENT PrOCRASTINATOR,. 
Death prov'd to him a dreadful Storm, 
Whoſe Duſt lies here mterr'd, 
Becauſe he promis'd to reform, 
But never kept his Ward. 


XLVIII. 
On a coumon Cuaractar, 
Here lies at length, to reſt from all his Aa 
A Man that was no better than his Neighbours ; 
He neither did much Harm, nor yet much Good, 
But might have been much better, if he wou'd. 


. 
On an vx common CRHARA (TER. 
From Tail to Reſt, from Earth to Heav'n remoy'd, © 
By bad Men hated, and by good belov'd ; 
Here reſts a Man as good as moſt we'ye ſeen, 
Or ever ſhall—as long as Graſs is green. 
WE LR PRA 
| On Nb HIMSELF, ) 
They who Repentance true delay, 
Oft lay them down in Sorrow: 


\ 
\ 
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God always cries repent—To-day, | 
The D---1 cries —To-morrow. 
LE." >: 
| h On a MIS IR. 
This Miſer lov'd his Gold to that Exceſs, 
'The Want of more alone could him Diftreſs ; 
If he's in Heav'n, and muſt not love it ſtill, 
Depend upon't— he's there againſt his Will. 
—ñ—— — 
L. | 
On a wor THLEssS and AVARICIOUS FARMER,—(By his 
SERVANT.) 


Here lies Farmer Freebold, and here let him lie, 

Like a Calf in a Cote, or a Pig in a Sty ; 

Now he's ſafe in his Hole, we've no Reaſon to mind 
him, | 

And as to his Breed, we've enow left behind him : 

It can be no great Crime, tho', to tell our Succeſſors, 

What Wretches once liv'd to become our Oppreſſors: 

Know then, gentle Reader, the Wealth he obtain'd, 

By the Labour and Sweat of his Servants he gain'd, 

Whom he fed worſe than Hogs, with his Swillings and 
Waſh, 

And Bread made of light Corn, and ſuch Kind of 
r 

Which, after hard Labour, we fed on at Night, 

And were rous'd in the Morning before it was light: 

From. Year's End, to Year's End, in Uplands and 
Meadows, | 

His Sons to enrich, thus he toil'd us and fed us, 

Adding Field unto Field, adding Houſe unto Houſe, 

And refufing the Poor as much Meat as a Mouſe ; 

But now all the Portion of Land he has got, 

Is the Length and the Breadth of himſelf in this Spot; 


/ ⅛ M? OOO Ge OE wü _— — — — 
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And the 5 whom he has e all _ 
Pelf, 
Will take Care he ſhall not W hog himſelf, 
ON bir ro, IN BRIEF. 
By the Strength A 


Poor, 
This Muck-worm abtain'd all his Pelf; 


But now this ſmall Spots all the Ground he has got, 
And he's forc'd to manure it himſelf. 
PCP IS APA — 
IL. 
On a roLITI GounnNass of a BoARDING-8CHODOL, 
Here lies Polittia, who ſo long 
Has tutor'd Female Youth ; 
Now to belie the Dead is wrong, 
We'll therefore ſpeak the Truth: 
Great Reputation ſhe aoquir'd, - 
But not for Pietyz © 
The Thing for which ſhe was admir, 
Was — Aﬀability. 
Hence Good and Evil, Virtue, Vice, 
Or rather Wrong or Right ; 
She judg'd of by this Rule conciſe, 
Polite, or impolite? . 
And hence by all her Precepts giv'n, 
Tis difficult to tell, 
Whether ſhe tutor'd them for Heav'n, 
Or train'd them up for H- Il. 
The Forms of Dreſs, and of Addreſs, 
Her chief#t Care employ'd ; 
The Superſtructure vain Exceſs, 
The ſole Foundation—Pride. 
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What her Rewards at laſt will de, 
Or where her Soul is gone, 
Quite as uncertain ſeems to . 
As that vain Thing the Ton. 
Thus much with Certainty we know, 
Therefore with Truth may tell; 
She'll go— where the politeſt go, 
Be it to Heav'n, or H—11. 


K —————— LIAN 


LuV. | 
On a xzxroxMED VOLUPTUARY-. 
I ate, I drank, laugh'd loud, ſlept long, 
And call 'd it living well; 
But Conſcience told me 1 was wrong, 
And in the Way to Hell: 
I therefore chang'd my Way of Life, 
Did Good, refrain'd from Evil ; 
Do ye, my Children, and my Wife, 
Thus diſappoint the D- - J. 
CPAP LL LL LNILISPIARENS — 
LVI. 


On a MISZRLY FATHER, 
Here lies a Father, who in Life 
Made Gold his God and greateſt Treaſure z 
And almoſt ſtarv'd himſelf and Wife, 
To give his Son the greater Pleaſure. 
He left ten thouſand Pounds, they ſay, 
Or ten Times ten (no Matter whether) 
To one who ſquanders i it away 


Faſter than it was KO d together. 


| — 
LVII. 
On as wirr-roorED RACER, 
Here lies the ſwift Racer, ſo fam'd for his running, 


In Spite of his Boaſting, his Swiftneſs, and Cunning 3 
In 
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In leaping o'er Hedges, and ſkipping o'er Fields, 
Death ſoon overtook him, and tript up his Heels, 
E ——— P ddr ddd 
LVIII. | 
On an IMPENITENT MODERN INFIDEL. 
Here lies a modern Wit, profane, 
Who laught at Revelation; 
Treated Religion with Diſdain, 
And dy'd without Salyation. 
Pray be admoniſh'd in this Place, 
Repent, believe, live well ; | 
For ſure it is a dreadful-Caſe, 
At laſt to go to Hell, 
E PAP LRN 
LIX. 


On a Ha1r-DRESSER. 
Here Maſter Puff has Duſt enough, 
Tho once he look'd much prouder ; 
For by the Breath of mighty Death, 
Himſelf is turn'd to Powder ! 
————— 
LX. 


On RonzxT PoWIZIIL —Written by os IRE, and now 1N= 
$CRIBED on the HZAD-s TONE over his GRAVE, in St 
Jonux's Church-yard, Cuzs TEA (but with ſome ALTER 
ATION.) 


Farewel, facetious Bob—adieu, 
Thy Follies and thy Vices too, 
Are now poſleſt by many: 
But ah ! poor Bob, how few poſleſs 
Thy Humour and Facetiouſneſs; 
Alas ! —but few—if an. 


IXI. 
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ON Drrro, | 
Wit a ececonr- 


Ye Sons of Humour, read this Stone, 
Alas! facetious Bob is gone: 
Left his Companions, and his Pots, 
And dy'd like other drunken . 
A Martyr in the ſtupid Came 
Of Bacchus, and his murring Laws: 
Death ſtopt him in his mad Career, 
And ſent him to—the Lord: — 
————— 
LXII. 334 
On a DRUNKEN HusBAND.—(By his 8 ) 
Here lies my drunken Haſband, Tom, 
Who never would be parted fm 
A Pot of ſtrong October; 1 
And therefore bleſ&d be God he's gone ; 
E'en take him Death, for there is none 
But thee can keep him ſoben. 
LXIII. 
On a cay Lany who bio rather 8UDDBNLY-, 
Loathſome and foul beneath ng. 
The gay Florella lies; 
In whoſe fair Form the Graces ſhone, 
And ſparkl'd in her Eyes. 
Devoted to the Pomp of Dreſs 
Too long, alas ! ſhe'd been; 
The End of all her vain Exceſs, 
To ſee, and to be feen, © 
Ye modiſh fair ones, lend an Ear, mY 
Before it be too late; 


Tale Warning by your Siſter here, 
And ſhun her fearful Fate. 


IS, 


She 
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She would not ſee her great Miſtake, 

Till yielding up her Breath; | 

Then cry'd, as if her Heart would break, 
How terrible is Death! | 


LXIV. 
On a Miiiiner 
The Fair beneath this Tombſtone laid, 
And quite disfigur'd now, | 
Thro' Thoughtleſſneſs once choſe the Trade, 
To break the Chriſtian You. 
By making Pomps and Vanities,” 
She earn'd her daily Bread; 
Her Study, Nature to diſguiſe, 
And make a-—frightful Head. 
And now ſhe in the Grave is laid, 
She ſtill is in the Ton; 
For here the Ladies that are dead, 
Dreſs like her, ev'ry one: 
And even after Judgment-day, 
She'll ſtill in Pafftiion be, 
And imitate fine Ladies gay, 
To all Eternity. 


LXV. 
On the ob Miiizk of Tayoy. 


Here lies the old Miller,, 
As ſtrong as a Pillar, 
He once could have ſtood under Corn; 


"Tis a Thouſand to one, 
But the old Miller John | 4 


Now wiſhes he ne'er had been born. 
To drink, ſwear, and fight, 05 
Us'd to give him Delight, 
'Twas the Life of his whole Converſation ; 
| N If 
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If f ſuch Men are you, 
And the Scriptures be true, 
Repent, or you'll miſs of Salvation. 
„„ 
LXVI. © 
On a vizxTvous and rious WoMAN. 

Reader, you know *tis often ſaid, 

Among Encomiums on the Dead, We nc} te” 

That Virtue, Wit, and Beauty, lie 

Beneath the Stone that meets your Eye! 

Which People ſay, who ſearch the Ground, 

Could never in a Grave be found. 

Preſuming, therefore, thou'rt more wiſe 

Than to admire Abſurdities; _ 

I muſt the honeſt Truth confeſs, 

They are not here, yet ne'ertheleſs 

She had them once, arid has them ſtill, 

And keeps them, and for ever will ; 

But with them ſhe to Heav'n is fled, 

And left us Bones and Dirt inſtead. 


EXVII. 
On a Vixen, by her suRVIVI NG HusBAND. 
The greateſt Bleſſing of my Life, | 
Was ſurely this to loſe my Wife; 
Who can expect that III look ſad, _ 
Who've loſt the greateſt Curſe I had ? 


LXVIII. 
On a FASHIONABLE LabyY. 
This Lady all her Life employ'd 
In worſhipping the God of Pride] 
Oh! what would ſhe at Death have giv'n, 
For ſo much Service done to Heav'n ? 


- >» =o 
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LXIX. | 
A 81neLz Man's Eeritarn on his WIr. ; 
I've loſt the Comfort of my Life; 
Death came and took away my Wife ; 
And now I don't know what to do, 
Leſt Death ſhould come—and take me too. 
P 
On one who had been ovER-ANXIOUSöS to GET RI c RES. 
Reader, Pve left this World, in which 
IT had a World to do; . 
Sweating and toiling to be 1 
Juſt ſuch a Fool as you. 


»The Author is obliged to another Hand for this original 
Epitaph. * * 


LXX. N | 
On L---$ B-----z, late of CuzsTzr ; written at the TIME of 
his DzaTH, and fixed on the Doon of a TIr?zLInG Housz 
in which he DIE. | 


Here lies -L---s B e, who ſhorten'd his Like: a 
By whoring and drinking (he ne'er had a Wife) 
He ſold his Eſtate, and he drank till he'd no Land; | 
He ruin'd, alas ! both his Body and Soul, and { 
He dy'd in the Hands of the great Doctor Deland. * ). 


* A quondam Pretender to cure a certain Diſeaſe. 


LXXI. 


Ona tovzrty Mato. 
Beneath this humble Stone are laid, 
The Relicks of a lovely Maid; 
Who never practis d ly Deceit. 
Nor learn'd to play the wily Cheat; 
Nor yet to flatter, nor to ſcold; 
But mind—ſhe was but nine months old. 


N 2 LXXII. 
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LXXII. 


| On an uNrOLITZ, but CHARITABLE Max. 
| The Man whoſe Duſt finds here a Bed, 
The Naked cloath'd, the Hungry fed; 
But when the Rich deſir'd to come, 
He always bade them—dine at home. 
| „1 „„ 
| + ne 8 
On Joszen LIT TOoOr, who coming into a BAR IZA's Shop 
_ (while the Sus jzer of Cox vERSAT ION turned upon Eri- 
TAPHS) occaſioned the ComranyY to ſolicit Something like 
an EeirtArx for him; when the AuTror, being much preſſed 
thereto, took up the PEN, and in a few MinuTzs wrote the 
FOLLOWING: 


Here lies 7o/eph Lightfoot, a Ruſtic by Birth, 
Who tumbled about, and then fell into—Earth ; 
Tho' born to ſome Fortune, for want of a Head, 
His Actions, when living, proclaim'd him but dead: 
Vet free from Diſhoneſty, Art, or Deſign, 
Tho' born in an Hour when dull Planets did ſhine; 
Death call'd in theſe Accents come hither poor Joe 
And all his Friends anſwer'd - thou'rt awelcome to go. 
K IL „„ 


LXXIV. 


On a Cox cou, or Man of FAs to. 
Here Maſter Fribble's Body lies, 
As great a Fop as any; 
No Fool &er thought himſelf more wiſe, 
And there (you know) are many, 


But where is Maſter Fribble gone, 
To Heaven, or to H—1I ? 
Why, which do you think is moſt the Ton * 


You know ſure very well. 


ah Wt We we 
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2 LLXXV. j 
On the late "IP" E--w-STLZ, of Cursrzx. 
Here lies = -y E--w ſth, rich Men beware 
How you pamper a Coxcomb, to think he's your Heir; 
For this Man made one on falſe Hopes to rely, 
Who cursed him when dead, tho' he __ he might 
die. . 


. NIP IINN9 
LXXVI. 
on a Man of MORAL and RELIGIOUS OBSERVATION. 
In the World I have ſeen, 
That the Proud and the Mean 
Are favour'd with Smiles and Careſſes; 
And the Humble in Mind 
Are certain to find, 
Rude Inſults, and Frowns, and Diſtreſſes. 


But mark well my Friend, 

How this Matter will end, 1 . 
When a Stop ſhall be put to the Evil; : 
| The Humble ſhall reſt 

In the Realms of the bleſt, 

Which will make all the Proud play the Dl. 

EL PL LLP ——— 

LXXVII. 

On a Btsnor's late SECRETARY» 
Here lies emmy H—p—r, by Proctors deplor'd, 
Who once had the Honour to wait on my Lord; 
And from all who for Orders did Candidates ſtand, 
Receiv'd the round Fee—in the Palm of his Hand ; 
With eating, and drinking, and Fits of the Gout, 
In Age far adyanc'd, by Diſeaſe quite worn out; 
Not having a Wife or a Child for his Heir, 
Nor Siſter nor Brother for whom he would care ; 
To a Proctor he left both his Goods and his Caſh, 
Which, when Death cloſe approach'd, he began to 


think raſh 3 | 
N 3 When 
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Cs 
When it ſeems (by the Craft of a fly Servant Maid, 
Who envying the Proctor, had Pow'r to perſuade) = 
At length he conſented to alter his Will, 

Which ſore griev'd the Proctor, and baffled his Skill: 
Two Hundreds he left her, Houſe Furniture too, 
Then | gras to Death juſt as other Folk do: 

And“ here (having done with all earthly Affairs) 
Still waits on my Lord—at the Foot of the Stairs. 


fle was buried at the Foot of the Stairs of the Biſhop's 
Chapel, leading into the broad Aile of the Cathedral of =—, 


LXXVII. 
On a Coquer, or LA of the Tox. 

Gay Flavia's Remains lie here 

Whoſe Joy and darling Paſſion 
Was always foremoſt to appear 

In ev'ry reigning Faſhion : 
But whether to Heav'n or to H—1],- 

Yow'll ſay went Flavia's Ghoſt ; 
Why any Body ſure may tell ! 

Which is in Faſhion moſt ? 


| | LXXIX. 
3 On a PERSON much DESHI ED by the Wor tp for his Nox- 
CONFORMITY to it.—{By his FaiznD,) 
Farewel my much eſteemed Friend, 
Thou with the World at laſt art even; 
Scorn and Contempt are at an End, 
And thou bleft Man got ſafe to Heav'n. 
The Wicked often wiſh'd thee dead, 
Becauſe thou long'dft for Joys divine 
And now with Truth it may be ſaid, | 
They've got their Wiſh—and thou'ſt got thine. 


IXXX. 
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LXXX. 


On a Suri. | 


So ſharp was he that few could match him, 
Yet not ſo ſharp—but Death could catch him. 
- EL PLL A PLLA 7 
LXXXI. | 
On au INTOLERABLE SCOLD. 
If ſhe's in Hell, with leave to ſcold and brawl, 
Twill be to her no Puniſhment at all; 
If ſhe's in Heav'n, and there muſt hold her Tongue, 
She'll not (if ſhe can help it) ſtay there long, * 
. 
LXXXII. 
| On a KN AVI. 
Here now he lies to ſtink once more, 
As long as ſtink he may, or can: 
Whoſe dirty Actions ſtank before 
In the Noſe of ev'ry honeſt Man. 


APE „„ 


LXX XIII. 


Gus a comMon HARTLOr, who died of the 8 
DiszASE. 


Harlots behold, with ſtreaming Eyes, the Spot, 
Where now a ruin'd Siſter lies to rot, 
On whoſe poor Soul no Cenſure dare to paſs ; 
Think on your own, for what are you, alas! 
Wretches to all Eternity undone, 

If Death ſhould. finiſh what the P—x begun. 


| LXXXIV. | 

On a DaunxaAxD, who pdy'D in a FiT of DzBavcu. 
Here lies a poor Drunkard (tis well for his Wife) 

Who complain'd of bad Jobs all the Days of his Life; 

Yet (if all his bad Jobs in the Alehouſe we view) 

His Wife had moſt Cauſe to complain of the two : 

But of all the bad Jobs this poor Wretch did befal, 

The Loſs of his Soul was the aworſt Job of all. 
| L 
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On a common SOLDIER, ; 
Here lies (the ſtouteſt Men muſt fall) 
One of the Faith's Defenders, 
Unleſs to Faith our great Men all 
Are nothing but —Pretenders. 
- ELL EP PP IO PP IP PP RT 
LXXXVI. 
On a late Rx ro and PazBznD. 
' Here lies Rector M—yn, and Prebend likewiſe, 
Who Spectacles us'd for ſtrong bodily Eyes; 
Neglecting true Help for the Eyes of his Mind, 
By Na ure and much Senſuality blind; 
If his be thy Caſe, Reader, make this Remark, 
When Death ſhuts thine Eyes, thou'lt be quite in the 
Dark. ; 
LXXXVII. 
On Tou TirrLzR, a CITY HUNTSMAN. 
Tippler, the Huntſman of the Town, 
By Liquor ſtrong quite hunted down, 
Here cloſe in Cover lies 
Altho? he never loſt the Scent, 
At length poor Tom his Strength is ſpent, 
And now he cannot riſe. 
His rural Sports (before refign'd) 
With /trong Sir John full bent in Mind, 
To try his Strength in Chace : 4 
Sir John was ſtrong, and of Renown, 
Death croſs'd the Road, and threw him down, 
And Tippler loſt the Race. 
Oft he the thorny Hedge had took; 
Oft had he leap'd the flowing Brook, 
And tript the dewy Plain ; . 
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But now he's left both Pack and Park, 
And ta' en a Leap into the Dark, 
Where he muſt till remain. 


LXXXVIII. | 
On a Caunxcn-sLEEPER, 
Here ſleeps a Man who oft did ſleep and ſnore, 
Within the conſecrated Walls before; 
If he at Saints in Heav'n ſhould take a Peep, 
Inſtead of praifing God —he'Il fall aſleep. 


LXXXIX. 
On a PanzGYRIST. 
Beneath lies all—except the Spirit, 
Of one who oft prais'd Men of Merit ; 
But he was credited by none, 
Becauſe he ſaid—himſelf was one. 


XC. = | 
On a Woman of RAT SENSIBILITY. 
Of Senſibility too nice, 
And yet not nice enough; - 
This Woman by her dying Cries 
Thought Death by far too rough, + 
At trifling Things her Heart would melt ; 
- In ſhort, ſhe felt ſo odd, | | 
All Senſibilities ſhe felt, FS, 
Except—the Love of God. 
—— LLP — 
XCI. 
| On * BzTTLAx, the FEN Porr. 
Deſcended (by my Name you'll trace) 
Of antient and of honour'd Race, 
I reſt, Bellay the Poet; 
Yet not a good one, I confeſs, 


My Verſes clearly ſhew it. 
* See Hackett's Collection. 


* 
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This I can ſay ('tis not too much) 

In my own Commendation; 
I was an honeſt Man, and ſuch 


I lov'd in ev'ry Station: 
If therefore thou who'rt paſſing by, 

An honeſt Heart haſt got, 
In Peace here let my Aſhes lie, 

And pray diſturb them not. 

PEP RP LL —— 
XCII. 
On a MIS ER. 

Think not this Spot! is conſecrated, 


For if you do, you're ſtrangely cheated ; 
For underneath this very Sod, 


"ks ene who mate bib Oclt ki BAL. 


XCIII. 
On a caiTICcAaL PHILOSOPHER: - 


This critical and philoſophic Elf, 


Found ev'ry Thing, but God, and loſt himſelf ; 


Had heav'nly Wiſdom been his grand Purſuit, 
He'd found his God, and ſav'd himſelf to boot. 


XCIV. 
On a DANCING MASTER. 
Tread lightly, and turn out your Toes, 
Or here you but encroach ; 
This Gentleman was one of thoſe 
The Vulgar can't approach. 
See that you pay him due ReſpeR, 
And make an humble Bow ; 
But if his Conduct you inſpect, 
*Tis what he can't allow. 


However 


1 
\ 
] 
] 
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However, if you wiſh to know 
How he his Time has ſpent ; 

To give you juſt a Hint or ſo, 

| We have obtain'd Conſent. - 

In brief, he Chriſt's Diſciples taught 

| To dance! —but be it known 

That after all (whate'er they thought) 

They prov'd to be his own ! 


; 


XCV. 


On one who MARRIED for RiCuzs, and pip of Ree x- 
T10N. | 


Here lies to rot, and mix with ſordid Mould, 

What once for Pelf, alas ! was bought and fold ; 
Be warn'd, fair Reader, flee the Luſt of Pelf, 
Marry for Love, and don't deſtroy thyſelf. 


XCVI. 


On Maran Cuina, ſo called from her ſaying that the Qua. 
. LITY were not MADE of the ſame MATERIALS as the com- 
Mon Prorrz, the former being the KETINV ED Curna 
Marr, the latter only coarss DzLr, or EarTHEN= 
WARE !—Addrefſed to the CHuxChwaARDENS and Over- 
SEERS of „in the City of 


How dare you lay this Lady here ? 
How dare you do ſuch Things ? 
She ought to have been bury'd near 
Nobility and Kings. | 
What! lay her with the common Dead! © 
O monſtrous ! what Diſgrace ! 
Why was not Madam China laid 
In ſome exalted Place ? | 
Why ſurely, Churchmen, you forgot 
What once ſhe ſaid herſelf ; 
The China Metal ſhould not rot 
Among the common Delf. 


You 


ͤ—õͤ—— — — 
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You might have known ſure well enough, 
That Madam China-ware 

Was made of more refined Stuff 
Than common People are. 

But know, that ſhe you thus provoke, 
Will with you all be even, 

And never ſuffer common Folk 
To fit near her in Heav'n. 


XCVII. 


On a r:0us Max, whoſe NA was Norr. 


Death crack'd this Nut, which Time had fill'd fo well“ 


God took the Kernel, Earth here keeps the Shell. 
 XCVHI. 


On an zxNTHustasTiCc PaEACHER,. 


The Doctrine he taught who beneath lies engrav'd, 
Was doubt and be d—mn'q, and believe and be ſav'd. 


. 
XCIX. 


On a MODERN COMIC, DROLL, and PROFANE WIr. 


Reader of Chriſtian Gravity draw near, 


And tremble for the Wretch whoſe Duſt lies here; 


If ever Character theſe Words did fit, 
«« Polite Apoſtate from God's Grace to Wit ;” * 
'T'was that of this facetious comic Droll, 
Who gain'd the World's Applauſe to loſe his Soul, 
By his Buffoon'ry, dearly bought and ſold, 
He got ſome Fame, and cke a little Gold, 
With which he ſtrutted in a powder'd Trim, 
And mimic'd modern Fops, as they did him, 
Till Death, the mighty Conqueror, at one Blow, 
Sent him to raiſe a horrid Laugh—below. 
From crouded Theatres, and loud Applanſe, 
A famous Aftor—in the D—!'s Cauſe. 

* Young's Satires. 


His 


. K _ + <4 a Bn foo. &.. £2@> fd &. Yo 


pur II. Tas BPITAPH-WRITER. 133 


— ————— 
His Puns, Bon- mots, quaint Sayings, and queer Songs, 
Demonſtrate to what Maſter he belongs 
And ſince he was ſo clever in his Way. 
He who employ'd him muſt his Wages pay : 
But if by ſome (as yet unknown) Deſire 
He ſhould by any Means to Heav'n aſpire, 
Without ſome Miracle of Grace, I fear, 
He'll not be qualified for ating there; 
And being diſmifs'd, politely he will ſay, 
Adieu, by G--d 1 ur rebear#d that Play. 
A 
O. 
On vrTTo, in 31875 addreffet to his BrIiTuEIx. 
Here lies a Man who play'd the Fool, 
To pleaſe a Fool's Defite ; 
Be thou no longer Satan's Tool, 
Leſt thou a Fool expire. 
Cl. 
On a raT LAN DTA Dy, or HosT238, 
In Coffin almoſt broad as long, 
Here lies our red-fac'd Dolly ; 
Who when ſhe was unwed, and young, 
Was neither fat nor jolly. 
No Woman better lov'd her Guts, 
For ſhe lov'd Rum and Brandy, 
As well as Squirrels cracking Nuts, 
Or Children Sugar-candy : 
And as for Eatables; in ſhort, 
She lov'd both Roaſt and Boil'd, 
Fiſh, Fleſh, or Fowls, of any Sort, 
If not by Cooking ſpoilP'd, 
But toward her latter End, 'tis ſaid, 
She chiefly liv'd on Chicken ; © 
| O And 


v 
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And Pl] aſſure thee, now ſhe's dead, 
The Worms have pretty:picking. 
As to her Soul,, if that's at Reſt, 
It muſt be for this Reaſon; 
Becauſe ſhe liv'd on Things the beſt, 
That ſhe could get—in Seaſon. 
PF EP PP RIP LINEA IAN 
: CII, 
On a CELEBRATED ors, 
What once delighted all the Town, 
And did ſo gay appear, 
Is now ſo vaſtly frightful grown, 
We're fore d to hide it here. 
CIII. 
On an HY ro RITICAL PREACHER, 
The Preacher s Duſt finds here Abode, 
Who was ſo great an Elf, 
To preach that Men ſhould turn to God, 
But never turn'd himſelf. 2 8 
. „%“ 


CIV. 
On a MODERN SCOFFER. 
Here lie a modern Scoffer's vile Remains, 
Who ſuffer'd Satan to employ his Brains; 
And by his Wit beguile his Soul to ſin, 
For the poor Satisfaction of a Grin: 
Jeſt not with holy Things, or thou ſhalt ſee, 
Satan at laſt will make a Jeſt of thee. 
PPP PP — IRIS 
CV. 
On a Lavy of the Tox. 
Pray ſtop, and read, for here you may, 
A Tombſtone o'er a Lump of Clay, 
Which once was a fine Lady gay ; 
Pride was her greateſt Foible. 


PaxT III, 


Ye 
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Ye modern Ladies of the Ton, d 
If you would know where ſhe is goney” 
And you muſt go to, ev'ry one, 

Read Conſcience and the Bible. 


EL x' — 
CVI. 


On a Man of rasHoN LEE TROUBLES, 
My Road to this was full of Thorns, 
My Troubles have been many ; 
Among the Reſt, the Cuckold's Horns, 
The worſt of Plagues of any. 
But here Pve found a reſting Place, _ 
From jilting Jades, and Dunning $ 


Tm free from all the World's Difgrace, 


And faithleſs Woman's Cunning. 
And when the ſolemn Hour is come, 


I hope to ſtand acquitted ; 
While Whores and Rogues Mall hear their Doom, 


For Cuckoldom committed. 


CVII. 
On a BALLOONER. 
This Gentleman aloft would go, 
To ſee which Way the Wind might blow, 
And recognize the Moon ; 
But here the Flyer for Fame and Chink, 
Falls to the Ground, and ends in Stink, 
Juſt Iike his own Balloon. | 
3 ˙ „ „„ 
CVIII. 
On an Or rie ER in the Ax ux. 
This Gentleman, Readers, defended the Nation, 
By whoring, and drinking, and calling D nation; 
A wonderful Way of defending indeed 


However he thought that none elſe could ſucceed. 


O 2 CIX. 
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FLEX. | 

Written under a Mon vnENT, on which were 1NSCRIBLD the 

following WorDs: ** BLESSED ARE THEY THAT 

| MOURN» 

| « Bl:fſed are they that mourn” for Sin, 

; For Chriſt ſaid ſo of old; 

| ; But curs'd are they that mqurn like him, 


To part with Bags of Gold, 
Mourn, Marble mourn, in Grief extreme, 
Great Cauſe there is moſt ſure ; 
For marble Stones to weep far him, 
| But—none at all far the Poor. 
— AL LCCILLAE 
y &. 
On a MUCH»-ADMIRED Lap. 5 
At length from Courts, and Balls, and Plays reti d, 
Here lies a Form that once was much admir'd, 
By Fops, and Beaux, and ev'ry Coxcamb Elf, 
But none admir'd her like—her own dear Self. 


CXI. | 
On a AY Wire, who pip of a MIscazA140 . 
Here lies a gay Wife, 
Depriv'd of her Life, 
Who ſcarcely two Months had been marry'd ; 
Tho' it can't be deny'd, 
*Tis the firſt Time ſhe dy'd, 
Yet *tis not the firſt Time ſhe miſcarry'd. 


CXII. 


On an 1MPENITENT Son of REVENG E, who was KILLED 
in a Du. 


Could he be taken into Heav'n, 
Where holy Angels dwell, 

-Impenitent, and unforgiven, 
'T would be to him a Hell. 
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But whether to Heav'n, or Hell he goes, | 

He'll be a wretched Elf; | 
Or if to neither, you ſuppoſe © 
He's—Hell within himſelf. 


CxXIII. 
On a common Won. 

Lag was the Lift of her deteſted Crimes, 

The Scandal of her Sex, and modern Times ; 

Short was her Life, becauſe of little Worth, 

For common Whores ſoon turn to common Earth. 


| - W907 
CXIV. - 
On a Famous, but TYRANNICAL and B:00DY-MINDED 
Hz RO. “ 

Here lies a Hero, from the World retir'd, 

By moſt lamented, and by maſt admir'd ; 
! The great lament him, owning, while they ſigh, 
He that kill'd others, now himſelf muſt die: 
The ſanguine Sons of Slaughter boaſt his Deeds, 
And hold them up to him, who him ſucceeds ; - 
The Sons of Virtue and Good-will to Man, 
Abhor his A47ons, and deteſt his Plan, ö 
And yet admire, amid fuch Waſte of Blood, 
A Man ſo bad ſhould be aceounted good: 
Impoſſible a monumental Stone 
Should tell of half the Miſchief he has done; 
And *tis the greateſt Wonder under Heay'n, 
If ſo much Guilt can ever be forgiv'n. 

| See Note I. 
— . —— 
CXV. 

On a Mob ERN, CHARITABLE LADY, 
Eſteem'd, and yet deſpis d, by all who knew her, 
Here lies a Friend to Folly—and the Poor; 
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— — ee eartt————— 
Who much beſtow'd on Balls, and Plays, and Dreſs, 


And yet reliev'd ſome Objects of Diſtreſs ; 
Her inconſiſtent Life preſents to View, 
What Folly aping Charity would do: 

He who laments her Death in his Complaint, 
May truly ſay—here lies a modern Saint : 

And thou, Reader, as thou this doſt view, 
Mayſt add—here lies a modern Sinner too. 


* . » CXVI. 
| ANOTHER, ON DITTO. 
Good Senſe and good Fortune this Lady poſſeſs'd, 
But how ſhe employ'd them, her Day-book ſhews beſt; 
Forty Shillings a Year ſhe beſtow'd on the Poor, 
But on Superfluities—forty Times more. 


CXVII. 


On a mMODERN, PROFANE FoxHuNTER, ſuppoſed to be 
KILLED inthe Cyacsx, amidſt OA THS and IMerECATIONS. 


Death ſays he has kenneY'd the Foxhunter here, 
But Satan cries, how canſt thou make that appear? 
Thou haſt kennel'd his Body, tis true, in this Hole, 
But I can ſay more, for I've kennel'd his Soul. 
ed ————— — 
CXVIII. 
| On a moDeEaN RECTOR +. 
Beneath theſe conſecrated Stones, 
Repoſe a modern Rector's Bones; 
Who in his Vouth got Education, 
Sufficient for his future Station; 
Hence he was deem'd well qualify'd, 
To be to Heav'n a truſty Guide; 
Accordingly he took Degrees, 
And got a Place with common Fees ; 


And 
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And fifteen Minutes, and no more, 

He preach'd—or rather read his Lore. 

One Day in ſeven, by which he meant 

To prove his Flock, ſhould be content; 

While he was diſcontent, we know, a 
With what he got for doing ſo; 

And in a Synod of Decrees, 


He voted for Pluralities. 
.. 
CXIX. * 
On a AT SCHOLAR, DYING in Tzx 0 
This Scholar vain, * 
Did Knowledge gain, : 
But hated Wiſdom's School ; 
And when he dy'd, © 
Was terrify'd | 
To find himſelf a Fool. 
——— LS LSLSILNNLSE 
cxx. 


On a rrous Max, whoſe Nau was ® CAB, 
Sure here we do a Wonder meet, 
Of heav'nly Grace and Pow'r; 
Which made a Crab to taſte ſo ſweet, 
That was by Nature four / 


See Hacket's Collection, Page 50, Vol. X. 


CXXI. 
On a Moο X Mas TER of the Ar of Drezrrion, 

This Maſter of Deception thought, 
While he his Tricks to others taught, 

He was not doing Evil: 
But when Death came, alas I he grievd 
To find Hime F at laſt deceiv'd, 

And that too—by the Dl. 


CXXII. 


ö 
ö 
| 
| 

| 
. 
| 
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| CXXII. 


On an IMU DEN T FELLOW. 


Pax r III. 


My Vices were many, my Virtues were few, 
And if they were Counterſeite - what's that to you? 


D 
CXXIII. 


On a MoDER Ng, FASHIONABLE MAIDEN LaDyY. 


For Elegance of Form and Dreſs, 
This Maid was fam'd through Life; 
Had ſhe had Chriſtian Seriouſneſs, 
She might have been a Wife. 


Learn hence, if you're not good and wiſe, 


Tho? beautiful and ſmart, 
You may attract a thouſand Eyes, 
But cannot charm one Heart. 


CXXLIV. 


On a Txavuvuced Maripen Lapvy. 


The World accounts ſome wanton Dames 


As modeſt as they ſhould be, 

And worthy honourable Names 

As if they really could be: 

Hence human Blindneſs we explore ; 
But what ſeems here the oddeſt, 

The World eſteem'd this Maid a W—e, 
While ſhe, in Fact, was modeſt. 


CXXV. 
On an aip Maid. 
Cloſe by an old Maid, 
As the Vulgar have faid, 
Lies ſafely repos'd in a Vault ; 
But the Vulgar do err, 
If they mean to aver, 


That to die an old Maid was her Fault, 


CXXVI. 


Has Fowr rx. 
Behold the Sportſman of the Field, 
To Death at laſt himſelf muſt yield, 
However brave or witty : 
Death would not over him relent- 
Becauſe upon the Innocent 
Himſelf would have no Pity, 


CXXYI1I, 


On a VIcAR's MDH Wire, 

Here lies to moulder into Dirt, 

That haughty Jade, the Vicar's Wife; 
Who did the good Man fo much Hurt, 

To make him live a modiſh Life, 

His Houſe was open to the Poor 
Before he had this lofty Dame; 
Since then, they're driven from his Door ; 

To Chriſtian Paſtors what a Shame |! 
All that the Needy ſhould have had, 

She ſpent in Luxury and Pride ; 


And all his real Friends were glad, 
Soon as they heard it ſaid—ſhe dy'd. 


CXXVIII. 
On a Cuckorp-MAxrR. 
Here lies a lewd Fellow, who, while he drew Breath, 
In the Midſt of his Life was in Queſt of his Death; 
Which he quickly obtain'd, for it coſt him his Life, 
For being in Bed with another Man's Wife. 


CXXIX. 
On a SCAVENGER» 
This Man by Induſtry and Pains, 


Did dirty Work, for little Gains ; 
This, 
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This (tho' they look ſo grand and gay) 
Is more than our great Men can Ky. 
CXXX. 
On an Us uRER. 
Ten thouſand Pounds this Man was worth, 
Which to the Poor he ſhould have giv'n ; 
But hoarding Intereſt on Earth, 
He loſt his Intereſt in Heav'n. 
EP —„— LL . — - 
CXXXI. 
On a eERIOUS Max.—(By HIMSELF.) 
Howe'er the giddy World may laugh, 
The Time is drawing nigh, 
(E'en while they read my Epitaph) 
When Death will make them cry. 
CXXXII. 
On a FLAMING ZEALOT. 
This Man like Aqua-fortis was, 
Who here to Earth is tarn'd ; 
And hence it always came to paſs, 
Whate'er he touch'd, he burn'd. 
Zealot beware what thou'rt about, 
Examine well thine Heart, | 
For Death will ſhortly find thee out, 
And ſhew thee what thou art. 
Great is the Danger of Extremes, 
Be not ſo great an Elf, 
To kindle ſuch unholy Flames, 
As will deſtroy thy ſelf. 


CXXXII. 
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CXXXIII. 
On a Hicywaryman (dying rENIT EA r.) | 
You that paſs by, and-eaſt an Eye, 
Suppreſs not Pity's Tear, 
Nor ſcorn this Stone, tho* I muſt own 
A Highwayman hes here. 
You've greater Robbers far than me, 
Or any Highway Robber, 
Who fleece and rob you conſtantly, ' 
But I was but a Jobber. 
However, fince T've done amiſs, 
I freely muſt confeſs it ; 
And ſo muſt you who're reading this, 
Or you can ne'er be bleſſed. 
Let Robbers all, both great and ſmall, 
Who have my Crimes reſented, 
Remember well, tho' here I fell, 


A Highwayman repented. 
6 —— . % OE 
CXXXIV. \ 
On the unrFOR TUNATE John STONE, the SrarE Maniac 
OS ſo called. 


Here all alone lies poor John Stone, 
Alas ! how great his Trial ; 
O ſad to tell, in Love he fell 
With England's P——ſs RI. 
His Paſſion bold he freely told, 
In Verſe and Proſe moſt moving, 
And long in Pains wore Bedlam's Chains, 
For that great Crime of loving. 

But now poor John, his Trouble's gone, 
Kind Death at laſt reliev'd him 
From all thoſe Chains, and all thoſe Pains, 
Which ah! too long had griev'd him. | 

n Young 
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Young Men beware, how you declare 
For Royal Blood Love's Palton z 
For if you do, you'll furely rue 
Your wretched Situation, 


Remember, K--gs are mighty Things, i, 


And let your Hearts be guarded, 


_ ©. Whene'er you ſpy a P----is nigh, 


Left you're like John rewarded. 
CXXXV. 
On an HoNEsT, but B1coTED QUAKER. 

Here lies a plain and honeſt Quaker, | 
Who fear'd, and lov'd, and ſerv'd his Maker; 
He hated Flatt'ry, Iov'd plain +" Pa 
Had many Virtues, but one Failing ; 
Which always has an ill Effect, 
The Man was partial to his Se. 


CXXXVI. 

To be written under an I&ScRITT ION on a MONUMENTAL 
Stow, erected by a roaTrNG FxTHER, to the Mexory 
of an ABANDONED and PROFLIGATE Soy. 

A doating Father here has built - 

A Tombſtone for his Son ; 

As if to hide his Sin and Guilt, 
Some virtuous Deeds had done. 
Tho? by his Son's abandon'd Ways, 
He was diſgraced before ; | 

The Monument he here doth raiſe, 

Will ſhame him ten Times more. 
.. 
CXXXVII. 
On a HumovurIsT, 
Dear Friends, pray what was that you ſaid ? 


You told the World, that I was dead 
But 


III. 


F 
HF * 
* 
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Burt let me tell you, by the bye, 
You've told them more than half a Lie, 
For tho* my Body can't ſurvive, 


My Setter Part is ſtill alive. 


CXXXVIII. © * 
ANOTHER, | 
For a HEA PDP-s TON. 
Tho' ſome who think tk, 7 me ſurvive, 
Have ſaid, that 'm no more, 
I find myſelf now more alive, 
Than e'er I was before. 


As to my Body you may ſee, 


Tho' far from what it was, 
"Tis till alive, as Earth can be, 
And helps to bring forth Graſs. 
PCP LPS 


CXXXIX. 


For the MonumenT of a c&REAT, but TYRANNICAL WaR- 
210K (repreſenting the REsURRECTION of the DECEASED) 


Lie ſtill in the Hole into which thou art cram'd, 
For as ſure as thou riſes, ſo ſure thou'll be d—"d, 


CXL. 
On a common SOLDIER, 
Preferring Harlots to a Wife, 
And ranging to a Home, 
Lur'd by the Hope of lazy Life, 
And fir'd by beat of Drum. 


He, in the Heat of youthful Blood, * 
To Sin became a Slave, 
And turn'd his Back on all tha:'s Good, 
To be a Soldier brave. 
| „See Note 3. 


P Raving 
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Roving about from Place to Place, 


By Law alone reſtrain d, 
From coming to the ſad Diſgrace, 
To puniſh Vice ordain'd. 
The Nation's Burden and Diſgrace, 
The Dread of all good Men; 
He for Damnation pray'd, alas! 
Till Death reply'd Amen. 
If thou would'ſt ſhun an idle Life, 
And Comrades ſo prophane, 
Leave not thy Parents or thy Wife, 
To join that wicked train. 
For oh! how dreadful is their Fate, 
Who Live as Soldiers do ; 
For him to mend is now too late, 
But not too late for you. 
— ——— 
CXLI. 
On an HyrocziTE. 
This Man did to his Betters Cry, 


If you'll be ſav'd, yourſelves deny. 
But all the while the ſilly Elf 


Neglected and ind ulg'd himſelf, 


a AP PP NN 
. | CXLII, 


On a cay and yOLITE MODERN NON-CONTORMIST, 


_ His long-pamper'd Body lies here in the Lurch, 


With that Head ſo oft powder'd and curl'd, 
For tho' he would zever conform to the Church, 
He would always conform to the World. 


— 


CXLIII. 


 Ona yrovs and LIBERAL-MINDED DISsZN TEX. 
Would you know what Religion he had, 
Be his Character thus underſtood, 


III. 
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A Diſſenter from all that is bad, 
A Canſenter to all that is good. 


CXLIV. 
On a rA DUS ED RerormMER, 
The World regards ſome Infidels 
As Chriſtians moſt fincere, 
But Death a difPrent Story tells, 
As in the good Man here. 


It calPd this Man an Hypocrite, 
But now his Life is paſt, 
And his good Deeds are come to light, 
He proves a Saint at laſt. 
WP IPL LL I PI IN 


CXLV. 


On 2 CuckoLD, written by #1MSELF, and addreſſed to is 
FAITHLESS WII. 


Oft have I mourn'd for thee my Wife, 
Becauſe I lov'd thee as my Life, 
Yes, and to ſhew I love thee ſtill, 
I muſt admoniſh thee, and will ; 
If thou from Sin art not returning, 
In vain thou wear'f a Suit of Mourning ; 
Either forſake thine evil Deeds, 
Or elſe throw off thy mourning Weeds, 
For God's Sake tell the World no more, 
Thou'rt both an Hypocrite and Whore. 
PPE „ 
CXLVI. * 
On the above Cuckorp's Wire, 

Here cloſe in a Coffin a jilt lies conceal'd, 
Whoſe Deeds, to the World have been often reveal'd ; 
When her Huſband expir'd, ſhe in Sable was Dreſt, 


Tho' the Deeds of her Darkneſs before were expreſt, 
P 2 80 


In ſhort, good Folk (to uſe plain ſpeaking) 
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So clearly, that all honeſt People might view, 
How Wives can turn Whores, and turn Hypoerites too; On 
Yet ſome People think, that ſhe may be forgiv'n, 
If Whores after Death, may be fitted for Heav'n, 
P SAMS 
CXLVII. 
INTENDED for 41M by uA. 
If Love and Friendſhip could have kept 
My late dear Huſband ſtill and me 
United as we uſed to be; 
So bitterly I had not wept, 
And now a Huſband wanted. 


But why mould I deſpair in Sorrow, 

I Sin if I my Loſs deplore, . 

He that made him, and thouſands more, : 
May ſend me one To- morro-w-w. 

I hope he will- God grant it. 
K —— 
CXLVIII. 
On a CuckxoLD-MAKER. 

Here lies that Rogue who went to bed, 
So oft without a ſleepy Head, 
And who ſo oft his Reſt would take, 
When other Folk were wide awake; 


His chief Delight was Cuckold-making. 
We doubt his Sins can't be forgiv'n, 
He turn'd his Back ſo much tow'rds Heay'n. 


However, fince we do not know, 

Whether *tis poſſible, or no, 

And ſince his Deeds won't bear inſpection, 
We leave him till the Reſurrection, 
Judgment, his Doom will aſcertain ; 
When Whores and Rogues ſhall riſe again. 


CXLIX. 
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On a CATUMNIATED, but rnNOCENT and YORGLVING 
Man. 


In hopes you'll find in Heav'n repoſe, 
And Bliſs that never ends, 

Oft have I pray'd for you my Foes 
As well as for my Friends. 


And now my Soul from Earth departs, 
Il pray for you again, 
God bleſs you all, and turn your Hearts, 
*Tis yours to ſay—Amen. 
—————— 
CL. 

On AN oruRER, leſs conſcious of Ix N OcEN Cx. 
Talk, talk, vain World ! and cenſure on, 
I cannot hear you now—T'm gone, 

Pl! meet you by and by again, 
It may be you'll forgive me then. 
EF I PE PP RP IR IIPIRPOAr 
CLI. 


On the ranous Da. Join TxuEMAN, a QUONDAM PRE= 
TENDER to CURE the VENEREAL, and almoſt every other 
Dis As E, and remarkable for often repeating the Pu R ASE, 
«ay THE BLESSinNG or God“ in his 1INCOMPARABLE 
ADVERTISEMENT. ® 


« By the Bliffing of God,” to Mankind be it known, 
That Doctor Jobn Trueman lies under this Stone, 

An Hibernian Weawer, fo fam'd {Critics ſay) 

For Advertiſement- — original May, 

That none, either learn'd or unlearn'd, wrote ſo odd, 
Nor perhaps ever will-“ qvith the Bleſſing of God?” 


See his extraordinary Advertiſement, in the Cheſter Chro- 
nicle, for June 19, 1784. 


1 


0; 


CLII. 
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CLII. 

On an acip Man of Two VIAAS OLD. 

From the Time of my Birth, to the Time of my Death, 

The Seaſons told fixty-two Years j 
Yet *tis actually true, that I lived but wo, 

A Paradox tho? it appears | 
Which I thus would explain, if you'd know what J 

mean, 

J was Dead in my Sins till dhrcefeces, 
And the two that remain'd (thro' Mercy obtain'd) 

I lived to God, and no more. 

„ 
CLIII. 
ANOTHER, ON Drrro. 

Death does his Work as faſt as Time can fly, 
He that begins to live, begins to die; 


But Death to Sin, true Life in Chriſt doth give, 
He that begins to die, begins to live. 


CXLIV. 


On an vcLy, but coop.TzMetRED MANn,—(By pESIAE of 
his FRIENDS) 


On the Form here interr'd, 
We would not ſay one Word 
That might tend to extol it, becauſe 
Nature had not thought fit 
To beſtow upon it 
Much Grace ſo it was as it was. 
The Frontiſpiece rough, 
Was de formed enough, 
- Diſproporti®n'd, 111-ſhapen, and Thin; 
Tho' without, all ſeem'd wrong, 
You might learn from his Tongue, 
There was ſomething—4elightful within ! 
/ „. 
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On ons of the Worx D's coop Mx. 
If the Man whoſe Remains are inclos'd in this Spot, 
Had been meek as a Moſes, and righteous as Lot, 
As faithful as Abraham, as patient as Job, 
And as humble as Ahab once was on this Globe, 
As pious as David, as Solomon wile, 
And as penſive as he that wiſh'd Founts in his Eyes, 
As zealous as Peter, as valiant as Paul, 
And as holy as John the Divine was withal ; 
The World (judging ſtill by its uſaal Rule) 
Would have call'd him a crazy Fanatic and Fool; 
But quite the reverſe of the Saints ſo much bleſt 
Was this modern good Man whom the World ſo careſs'd 
Not a Trace of their Characters in lim was ſhewn, 
So the World ſat him down as a Saint of its own. 


AL LL ü ͤ 
CLVI. 


Darn and the Man of Courziuzvrs, written by Way of 
EelTAPH ona MODERN FINE GENTLEMAN.—Publiſhed in 
the CyzsTER CHRONICLE, for May 8, 1785. 


« Why flart ? the Caſe is yours, or will be ſoon.” 
Stop Paſſenger and lend an Ear, 
The Man of Compliments lies here 
Who gain'd the World's Careſſes; 
Whoſe bright Accompliſhments refin'd, 


| Kept him from Faults of vulgar Kind, 


And all their ſad Diſtreſſes. 


But (ah, the fickle Sate of Man) 


View now the fini/#d Gentleman, 
Amazing Alteration ! 
Behold him trampled under Feet 
Whom Crowds have bow'd to in the Street, 
And view'd with Admiration. 
How came this mighty Change to paſs, 
Stay, and PI! tell thee how it was, 
| | And 
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And while thou read'ſt, take Warning, 
What chanc'd to him, may chance to thee, 
For ſuch Diſaſters oft we fee 

O'ertake the moſt diſcerning. 

Death met him in a Crowd one Day 
' Abruptly, and would not give Way, 

Nor paſt as Poor and Great went; 

Well, ſaid the Beau, I never met 

In all my Life, I vow, as yet, 

With ſuch d--n'd rude III. treatment. 
If we muſt have an Interview, 

You might have done as others do, 

Giv'n previous lntimation; 

Surely at leaſt you might have ſent 


Some kind of Card of Compliment, 


By Way of Preparation, 


I did, I did, reply'd grim Death, 

With me *tis vain to ſpend thy Breath, 
I now muſt ſtop thy Nonſenſe; 

Muſt I ſubmit to aſk thy Leave 

Who to my Voice has been as deaf 
As to the Voice of Conſcience ? 


Thou Man of Compliments muſt die, 

Thus ſaying, Death his Dart let fly, 
And flew him unpolitely ; 

A Period put to all his Joys, 

And here his dead iff Carcaſe lies, 
That us'd to look fo ſprightly. 

As to his Spirit, where it fled, 

Perhaps you'll think by what I've ſaid, 
Tis doom'd to dark Perdition ; 

Nay, but my Friend, I never meant, 

To tell thee where his Spirit went, 
Mind thou tbine own Condition. 


41 


NOTES TO PART i. 


HE Calamities attendant on a State of War, ſeem 

to have prevented the Mind of Man from view- 
ing it in the Light of an Abſurdity, and an Object of 
Ridicule as well as Pity. But if we could ſuppoſe 
a ſuperior Being capable of beholding us, miſerable , 
Mortals, without Compaſſion, there is, 1 think, very 
little Doubt but the Variety of military Manœuvres 


and Formalities, the Pride, Pop, and Circumſtance 


0 
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of War, and all the ingenious Contrivances for the N. 


glorious Purpoſes of mutual Deſtruction, which ſeem 


to conſtitute the Buſineſs of many whole Kingdoms, 
would furniſh him with an Entertainment like that 
which is received by us from the Exhibition of a 
Farce or a Puppet-ſhow. But, notwithſtanding the 
Ridiculouſneſs of all theſe Solemnities, we, alas ! are 
_ doomed to feel that they are no Farce, but the conco- 
mitant Circumſtances of a moſt woful Tragedy. 

The Cauſes of War are for the moſt Part ſuch as 
muſt diſgrace an Animal pretending to Rationality, 
Two poor Mortals, elevated with the Diſtinction of a 
golden Bauble on their Heads, called a Crown, take 
Offence at each other, without any Reaſon, or with 
. the very bad One of wiſhing for an Opportunity of 
aggrandizing themſelves by making reciprocal Depre- 
dations, The Creatures of the Court, and the lead- 


ing Men of the Nation, who are uſually under the 


Influence of the Court, reſolve (for it is their Intereſt) 
to ſupport their royal Maſter, and are never at a Loſs 
to invent ſome colourable Pretence for engaging the 
Nation in the Horrors of War. Taxes of the moſt 


burdenſome Kind are levied, Soldiers are collected, ſo 
| | as 
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as to leave a Paueity of Huſbandmen, Reviews and 


Encampments ſucceed, and at laſt fifteen or twenty: 
Thouſand Men meet on a Plain, and coolly ſhed each 
other's Blood, without the ſmalleſt perſonal Animoſity, 
or the Shadow of a Provocation. The Kings, in the 
mean Time, and the Grandees, who have employed 
theſe poor innocent Victims to ſhoot Bullets at each 
other's Heags, remain quietly at Home, and amuſe 
themſelves, in the Intervals of Balls, hunting Schemes 


and Pleaſures of every Species; with reading at the 


f 


Fire: ſide, and over a Cup of Chocolate, the Diſpatches 
from the Army, and the News in the Extraordinary 


Gazettee. Old Horece very truly obſerves, that what - 
ever mad Frolics enter into the Heads of Kings, it is 
the common People, that is, the honeſt Artizan, and 
the induſtrious Tribes in the middle Ranks, unoffended 
and ureffending, who chiefly ſuffer in the evil Conſe. 
quences. If the King of Pruſſia were not at the 


Head of ſome of the beſt Troops in the Univerſe, he 


would be judged more worthy of being tried, caſt and 


condemned at the Old Bailey, than any Shedder of 


Blood who ever died by a Halter. But he is a King; 
but he is a Hero; thoſe Names faſcinate us, and we 
enrol the Butcher of Mankind among their Benefac- 

tors. . \ 
When one confiders the dreadful Circumſtances 
that attend even Victories, one cannot help being 2 
little ſhocked at the Exultation which they occaſion 
I have often thought it would be a laughable Scene, 
if there- were not a little too much of the Melancholy 
in it, when a Circle of eager Politicians have met to 
congratulate each other on a Picce of good News juſt 
arrived. Every Eye ſparkles with Delight; every 
Voice is raiſed in announcing the happy Event. And 
what is the Cauſe of all this Joy ? and for what are 
| , our 
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our Windows illuminated, Bonfires kindled, Bells 
rung, and Feaſts celebrated? We have had a ſucceſs. 
ful Engagement. We have left a 'Thouſand of the 
Enemy dead on the Field of Battle, and only nine 
Hundred of our Countrymen. Charming News ! it 
was a glorious Battle! But before you give a Looſe 
to your Raptures, pauſe a While; and conſider, that 
to every one of theſe nineteen Hundred, Life was no 
leſs ſweet than it is to you; that to the far greater Part 
of them there probably were Wives, Fathers, Mo- 
thers, Sons, Daughters, Siſters, Brothers, and Friends 
all of whom are at this Moment bewailing that Event 
which occaſions your fooliſh and brutal Triumph. 

The whole Time of War ought to be a Time of 
general Mourning, a Mourning in the Heart, a Mourn. 
ing much more ſincere than on the Death of One of 
thoſe Princes whole accurſed Ambition is often the ſole 
Cauſe of War. Indeed, that a whole People ſhould 
tamely ſubmit to the Evils of War, becauſe it is the 
Will of a few vain, ſelfiſh, ignorant, though exalted, 
Individuals, is a Phænomenon almoſt unaccountable. 
But they are led away by falſe Glory, by their Paſ- 
ſions, by their Vices. They refle& not ; and, indeed, 
if they did reflect, and oppoſe, what would avail the 
Oppoſition of unarmed Myriads to the Mandate of 2 
Government ſupported by a ſtanding Army? Many 
of the European Nations are entirely military ; War 
is their Trade; and when they have no Employment 
at Home, or near it, they bluſh not to let themſelves 
out to ſhed any Blood, in any Cauſe of the beſt Pay- 
maſter. Ye Beaſts of the Foreſt, no longer allow that 
Man is your Superior, while there is found on the Face 
of the Earth ſuch Degeneracy ! | 

Morality and Religion forbid War in its Motives, 
Conduct, and Conſequences ; but to many Rulers and 

Potentates 
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Potentates Morality and Religion appear as the In- 
ventions of Politicians to facilitate Subordination. 
The principal Objects of crowned Heads, and their 
Minions, are the Extenſion of Empire, the Augmenta- 
tion of a Revenue, or the Annihilation of their Sub. 
jects' Liberty, Their Reſtraints in the Purſuit of 
theſe Objects are not thoſe of Morality and Religion; 
but ſolely Reaſons of State, and political Caution, 
- Plaufible Words are uſed, but they are only uſed to 
hide the Deformity of the real Principles. Wherever 
a War is deemed deſirable in an intereſted View, a 
; Iau Pretext never yet remained unfound. Mo- 

liey is as little conſidered in the Beginning, as in the 
Proſecution of War.. The moſt ſolemn Treaties and 
Engagements are violated by the governing Part of the 
Nation, with no more Scruple than Oaths and Bonds 
are broken by a Cheat and a Villain in the Walks of 
private Life. Does the Difference of Rank and Situ- 


ation make any Difference in the Atrocity of Crimes? 


If any, it renders a Thouſand Times more criminal 
than that of a Thief, the Villainy of them, who, by 
violating every ſacred Obligation between Nation and 
Nation, give Riſe to Miſeries and Miſchiefs moſt 
dreadful in their Nature ; and to which no human 
Power can fay, Thus far ſhall ye proceed and no far- 
ther. Are not the natural and moral Evils of Life 
ſufficient, but they muſt be rendered more acute, more 
numerous, and more embittered, by artificial Means ? 
My Heart bleeds over thoſe complicated Scenes of 
Woe, for which no Epithet can be found ſufficiently 
deſcriptive. Language fails in labouring to expreſs 
the Horrors of War amid private Families, who are 
ſo unfortunate as to be ſituated on the Seat of it. 
War, however, it will be ſaid, has always been per- 
mitted by Providence. This is, indeed, true ; but it 


haz 
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has been only permitted as a Scourge, Let a Spirit 
and Activity be exerted in regulating the Morals of 
a Nation, equal to that with which War, and all its 


Apparatus, are attended to, and Mankind will no 


longer be ſcourged, neither will it be neceſſary to eva- 
cuate an Empire of its Members, for none will be ſu- 
perfluous. Let us, according to the Advice of a pi- 


ous Divine of the preſent Age, think leſs of our Fleets 


and Armies, and more of our Faith and Practice · 
While we are Warriors, with all our Pretenſions to 
Civilization, we are Savages.“ 


Knox on the Folly and Wickedneſi of War. 


CONCLUSION OF NOTE I. 


- — “ Twas Man himſelf 
Brought Death into the World; and Man himſelf 


Gave Keenneſs to his Darts, quicken'd his Pace, 
And multiply'd Deſtruction on Mankind. 


Firſt Envy, eldeſt-born of Hell, imbru'd 
His Hands in Blood, and taught the Sons of Men 
To make a Death which Nature never made, 
And God abhorr'd ; with Violence rude to break 
The Thread of Life, &'er half its Length was run, 
And rob a wretched Brother of his Being. | 
With Joy, Ambition ſaw, and ſoon improv'd 
The execrable Deed. "Twas not enough 
By ſubtil Fraud to ſnatch a ſingle Life, 
Puny Impiety ! whole Kingdoms fell 
To ſate the Luſt of Pow'r, more horrid till, 
The fouleſt Stain and Scandal of our Nature 
Became its boaſt. One Murder made a Villain, 
Millions a Hero; Princes were privileg'd 
To kill, and Numbers ſanctifi'd the Crime. 
Ah! why will Kings forget that they are Men? 
And Men that they are Brethren ? Why delight 
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r 
In human Sacrifice ? Why boaſt the Ties 
Of Nature, that ſhould knit their Souls together 
In one ſoft Bond of Amity and Love? 
Vet till they breathe Deſtruction, ſtill go on 
Inhumanly, ingenious to find out 
New Pains for Life, new Terrors for the Grave. 
Artificers of Death! Still Monarchs dream 


Of univerſal Empire growing up, 
From univerſal Ruin. Blaſt the Deſign, 


Great God of Hoſts! nor let thy Creatures fall 


Unpitied Victims at Ambition's Shrine!“ 
| Dr. Porteus on Death. 
— : 


NOTE II. 
HERE is, perhaps, no Method of improving 


the Mind more efficacious, and certainly none 
more agreeable, than a mutual Interchange of Senti- 
ments in an elegant and animated Converſation with 
the Serious, the Judicious, the Learned, and the Com- 


municative. Light and Heat are elicited by the Col- 


liſion of Minds. Truths which appeared dull in the 


Solitude of the Study, are no ſooner agitated in Con- 


verſation, than they affect the Mind with the livelieſt 
Impreſhons. And it is one Circumſtance which, in 
a peculiar Manner, recommends the Mode of Im- 


provement by mutual Diſcourſe, that the ſocial Af- 


fections are no leſs powerfully exerted and exerciſed, 
than the Powers of Reaſon. By the Diſplay of both, 
the Heart and the Underſtanding are at once improved. 

Should a young Man who ſeeks Improvement by 


Converſation be introduced into the Society of No- 


bles and Legiſlators, he will till find Dogs and Horles, 


with all their concomitant Sports and Amuſements, 


the favourite "Topics of Diſcourſe. Literature would 
be 
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be voted Dulneſs; Morality, Preaching ; Philoſophy, 
Nonſenſe ; and Religion, Hypocriſy. His Plato and 
and his Tully will avail him little at the Cockpit, at a 
Horſe-race, at a Gaming-table, in the Stud, and at 
the Dog-kennel. Such Places are the uſual Reſorts of 
the ſpirited and faſhionable Part of very great Men ; 
of thoſe, whom the Young, allured by the Brilliancy 
of their Career, would be moſt likely to follow. 

Let him proceed in his Inquiry after this refined and 
elegant Converſation, and frequent, according to the 
uſual © Intercourſe of Neighbourhood, the Houſes of 
the Rich, the Reſpectable, and Faſhionable, in pri- 
vate Life, They ſhall be Perſons of Senſe and Vir- 
tue, and yet Nothing ſhall paſs in their Converſation 
from which any of the boaſted Advantages of it ſhall 
be perceived. For what, indeed, are the Methods of 
paſſing Time, among Perſons of the beſt Repute and 
genteeleſt Condition, while they think it indiſpenſibly 
neceſſary to move in the Vortex of Faſhion ? Nothing 


Maxim or critical Remark, would be admitted in a po- 
lite Circle of polite Viſitors. There is evidently an 
Uneafineſs, a Silence, an Aukwardneſs, a Vacuity, till 
Card; are introduced. It is not a harſti Delineation of 
modern Manners to aſſert, that in general, and even 
among thoſe who have certainly a Right to Eſteem, 
there appears to be no Taſte for any Thing that de- 
ſerves the Name of refined and ingenious Converſa- 
tion. The Time of a Viſit is for the moſt Part ſpent\ 
in repeating the doubtful News of the Day; in mere 
Chat without Conſequence or Connexion; in eating, 
drinking, and crowning the Whole with Whiſt and 
Quadrille. All this may be thought very innocent and 
pleaſant as a Relaxation ; and the only Point I main- 
tain is, that the Species of Converſation from which 

Q 2 Improvement 
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grave, Nothing abſtruſe, Nothing ſpeculative ; no ora! 
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Improvement is to be derived, is not often found in 
the preſent Syſtem of viſiting and converſing.” 


N 

Knox on the preſent State of Converſation, " * 
. f * 9) 

NOTE III. | Brie! 

1 HERE is ſtill an Evil of War much greater, Tl 
though leſs regarded. Who reflects, how many ſt 


Hundreds of Thouſands, nay Millions of young Men, 
born into this World for no other End but that they 
may be born again of Chriſt, and from Sons of Adam's * 
Miſery become Sons of God, and fellow Heirs with On 


Chriſt in everlaſting Glory ? who reflects, I ſay, what On 
nameleſs Numbers of theſe are robbed of God's pre- On 
cious Gift of Life to them, before they have known On 

the one ſole Benefit of Living? who are not ſuffered On 
to ſtay in this World, tilt Age and. Experience have 3 
done their beſt for them, have helped them to know On 
the inward Voice and Operation of God's Spirit, On 
helped them to find and feel that Evil, Curſe, and On 
Sting of Sin and Death, which muſt be taken from t. 


within them, before they can die the Death of the 


Righteous ; but inſtead of all this, have been either On 
violently forced, or tempted in the Fire of Youth, 9 
and full Strength of ſinful Luſts, to forget God, Eter- On 
nity, and their own Souls, aud ruſh into a 4i// or be 17 
killed, with as much furious Haſte, and Goodneſs of On 
Spirit, as Tyger kills Tyger for the Sake of his Prey?“ On 
N William Laus Addreſs to the Clergy. 2 
On 

On 

On 
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GENERAL INDEX ro Par I. 


GensRrAL Epitaphs in 2 Lines each, from No. 1 to 
No. 53, Ditto in four Lines each, from No. 1 (Page 
9) to No. 06. 

Brief Inſeriptions for Mementos under ſculptured and 
emblematical Devices, on Monumental and Head- 
Kone, Sundials, Ke. from No. 61, to 77. 


| GENERAL INDEX To Parr II. 


On Fathers, from No. 1, to No. . 

On Mothers, from No. 10, to No. 13. 
On Huſbands, from No. 14, to No. 21. 
On Wives, from No. 22, to No. -30. 


On either Huſbands or Wives, from No. 31, to No. 


37+ 
On Young Men, from No. 38, to No. 49. 


On Young Women, from No. 50, to No. 71. 


On either married or ſingle Perſons, from No. 72 


to No. 74. N 
On Infants, from No. 75, to No. 93. 2 
On various moral and religious Characters, from No. 

94, to No. 143. 

On charitable and benevolent Characters, from No. 

144, to No. 152: 

On afflicted Perſons, &c. from No. 153, to No. 163. 

On humble and honeſt Men, from No. 164, to No. 
174. 

On an indigent Man, No. 175. 

On a pious Beggar, No. 175. 

On an honeſt, ditto, No. 176. 

On a Traveller of an open, enlarged and generous 

Mind, No. 177. 

On 
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On a a Man buried in a private Place, No. 178. 
and 179. 

On a Man of Genius and Piety, No.. 180, and 181. 

On an artleſs Peaſant, No. 182. 

On an open-hearted Ruſtic, No. 184. 

On a pious ditto, No. 185. 

On a learned” and good Man, No. 186. 

On ditto in Brief, 187. 

On a true chriſtian Paſtor, 188, 199, and 190. 

On a true goſpel Miniſter, or pious diſſenting Preacher, 
191, and 192. 

On a l Rake, No. 193. 

On a generous, but profligate young ——— No, 
194. 

On a penitent Proſtitute, No. 195, and * : 

On a Magdalane, No. 197, 198 and 199. 

On a prodigal Son, No. 200. 

On penitent and diſappointed Lovers, from No. 202, 
to 216. 

On a Poeteſs remarkable for Piety, No. 21 7- 

On a bleſſed Woman, No. 218. 

On a thoughtful, intelligent, and pious Woman, No. 
21 

On Sailors, from No. 220, to No. 230. 

On Soldiers, from No. 231, to 240. 

On a Perſon who regretted his too eager Purſuit of, 
and Attachment to, the-World, No. 141 and 142. 

On a Perſon who refuſed to make his Name . on 
his Tomb-ſtone, No. 243. 

On Perſons dying by Accidents, No. 244, 245, and 
246. 

On a honeſt and induſtrious Farmer, No. 247. 

On a Searcher after Happineſs, No. 248. 


On a virtugus, but unfaſhionable Woman, No. 249. 
On 
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On a Friend, No. 250. 
On one who diſbelieved the Reſurrection of the natu- 


ral Body, No. 251 and 252. . 
On one who doubted of ditto, No. 25 3. 
R 


PARTICULAR INDEX TO PazxT III. 


On a weak Prince, No. 1. 
On Alexander the Great, No. 2. 
On a great Warrior, No. 3. > 
On an heroic Captain in the Army, No. 4. 
On an Iriſh Merchant who died of a Surfeit of Cher- 
ries, No. 5. 
On a Man of great Devotion, No. 6, 7 and . _ 
On a voluptuous Prieſt, No. 9: | | 
On a young foppiſh Curate, No. 10. 1 
On a poor ditto, No. 11. 
On a late polite and witty Nobleman, No. 12. 
On Foote the great Mimic, No. 13. 
On Ben Johnſon, No. 14. 
On a Comedian, No. 15. 
A blunt Humouriſt's own Epitaph, No. 16. 
A Satiriſt's own Epitaph, No. 17. 
On a religious and retired Man, No. 18} 
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On one ſtruck with inſtant Death for Blaſphemy, No. F 7 

19. | | = 
On a profane Chimney-ſweeper, No. 20. 
On ditto, or a Lawyer, No, 21. ; 


On an old Cheat, No. 22. | 

On a good Huſband by a thankful Wife, No. 24. | 

On a modern, decent, and polite Woman, No. 23. I 1 

On a covetous Man, No. 28. 
On a beautiful but proud Woman, No. 26, 
Oa a Captain in the Navy, No. 27. 
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' Ona zealous, and ſatirical, but well-meaning Man, 


No. 28. | | 

On a modern-good Fellow, No. 29. 

On a diſagreeable and contentious Wife, No. zo. 
On a drunken Huſband, No. 31. 

On a thoughtleſs Sinner, No. 32. 

On a ſmoaking Tipler, No. 33. 

On a Vixen, No. 34. : 


On a plain Moraliſt, No. 35, nd 36. 


On a Health-drinking Toper, No. 36, and 37. 


On a Debauchee, No. 38. 


On a Man'of dark Intrigues, No. 39. 

On an infirm, but humorous Man, No. 40. 

On a perſecuted Man, No. 41. 

On a learned and polite Libertine reformed, "NE 42. 
On a Blockhead, No 43. | 

On a ſelf-murdered Sot, No. 44. 


8 On Paul the Publican, No. 45. 


On a Man of extenſive Devotion, No. 46. 
On an impenitent Procraſtinator, No. 47. 
On a common CharaQter, No. 48. 


- On an uncommon ditto, No. 49. 


On ditto, by himſelf, No. 50. 

On a Miſer, No.-51. 

Oa a worthleſs and avaricious Farmer (by his Servant) 

No. 52. 

On ditto, in Brief, No. 53. 

On a polite Governeſs of a Boarding-ſchool, No. 54. 

On a reformed Voluptuary, No. 55. 

On a miſerly Father, Ro. 56. 

On a ſwift-footed Racer, No. 57. 

On an impenitent, modern Infidel, No. 58. 

On a Hair-drefler, No. 59. 

On Robert Powell, late of Cheſter, No. 60, and 61. 

On a drunken Huſband (by his Widow) No. 62. 
| - On 


e 
On a gay Lady, who died rather ſuddenly, No. 6g. 


On a Milliner, No. 64. . 


On the old Miller of 'T—v—n, No. 65. 

On a virtuous and pious Woman, No. 66. 

On a Vixen, by her ſurviving Huſband, No. 67. 

On a faſhionable Lady, No. 68. 

A ſimple Man's Epitaph on his Wife, No. 69. ; 
On one who had been. over-anxious to get Riches 


No. 70. PF. 


On the late L- -S B. -e, of Cheſter, No. 70. 


On a lovely Maid, No. 71. 
On an unpolite but charitable Man, No, 72. 


On Jos. Lightfoot, written in his Preſence by Deſires 


No. 73. 
On a Coxcomb, or a Man of Faſhion, No. 74. 
On the late H-----y E---w--ſtle of Cheſter, No. 75. 


On a Man of moral and religious Obſervation, No. 
76. | 

On a Biſhop's late Secretary, No. 77. 

On a Coquet or Lady of 'the Ton, No. 78. 


On a Perſon diſpiſed by the World for his Noncon. | 


 formity, No. 79. 

On a Sharper, No. 80. 

On an intolerable Scold, No. 81. 

On a Knave, No. 82. 

On a common Harlot who died of the venereal Diſeaſe, |, 


No. 83. 
On a Drunkard who died i in a Fit of ä No. 


84. 
On a common Soldier, Nor 85, 
On a late Rector and Prebend, No. 86. 
On Tom Tipler, a City Huntſman, No. 87. 
On a Church Sleeper, No. 88. 
On a Panegyriit, No. 89 


On a Woman of great Senſibility, No. go. 
. . On 


. 


5 A 


„ 
. 
1 7 
-_ ' 1 
* —_ —— — ——— 


. 


— 
2 QA — rr os. d " 


On an hypocritical Preacher, No. 103. 


INDE X. 


On Rickey the 2 Poet, No. 91 i 

On a Miſer, No. 92. 

On a Critical-Philoſopher, No. 93. 

On a Dancing Maſter, No. 94. 

On a Woman who married for Riches, and died of 
Repletion, No. 99. 

On Madam China, No. 96. 

On a pious Man whoſe Name was Nut, No. 97. 

On an enthuſiaſtic Preacher, No. 98. 

On a modern comic, droll, * prophane Wit, No. 


99. 
On ditto in Brief, addreſſed to his . No. 100. 
On a fat Landlady or Hoſteſs, No. 101. 
On a celebrated Beauty, No. 102. 


On a modern Scoffer, No. 104. 

On a Lady of the Ton, No. 105g. | 

On a Man of faſhionable Troubles, No. 106. 

On a Ballooner, No. 107, 48 

On an Officer in the Army, No. 108: 

Lines written under a Monument, No. 109. 

On a much-admired Lady, No. 110. 

On a gay Wife who died of a Miſcarriage, No. 111. 

On an impenitent Son of Revenge, (killed i in a Duel) 
No. 112. 

On « common Whore, No. 1133 

On a famous, but tyrannical, and bloody-minded Hero, 
No. 114. 

On a modern, charitable Lady, No, 115 and 116. 

On a modern profane Fox- hunter, No. 117, 

On a modern Rector, No. 118. N 

On a great Scholar dying in Terror, No. 119. 

On a pious Man whoſe Name was Crabb, No. 120. 

On a modern Maſter of the Art of Deception, No. 


121. 
On 


IND E X. 


On an impudent Fellow, No. 122. 

On a modern, faſhionable maiden Lady, No. 124. 

On a traduced miaden Lady, No. 124. 

On an Old Maid, No. 125. 

On a Fowler, No. 126. 

On a modern Vicar's modiſh Wife, No. 127. 

On a Cuckold.maker, N. 128. 

On a Scavenger, No. 129. 

On a Uſurer, No. 130. 

On a ſerious Man (by himſelf) No. 131. 

On a flaming Zealot, No. 132. 

On a Highwayman (dying penitent) No. 133, 

On the unfortunate John Stone the State Maniac, No. 
134 | 

On an honeſt but bigoted-Quaker, No. 135. 
To be written under an Inſcription on a Monument 


erected by a doating Father, to an abanconed and pro- 


fligate Son, No. 136. 

On a Humoriſt, No. 137 

Another for a Head-ſtone, No. 138. | 

For the Monument of a great, but tyrannical Warrior 


139- 
On a common Soldier, No. 140. 
On an Hypocrite, No. 141. 
On a gay and polite modern Non-conformiſt, No, 142. 
On a pious and liberal minded Diſſenter, No. 143. 
On a traduced Reformer, No. 144. 
On a Cuckold, written by himſelf, and addreſſed to 
his faithleſs Wife, No. 145. 
On the above Cuckold's Wife, No. 146. 
Intended for him by her, No. 147. 
On a Cuckoid-maker, No. 148. 
On a calumniated, but innocent and forgiving Man, 


me. 149. 


On 


5 the Reſurrection of the deceaſed) No. 


} Y wp . 
IN D E X. 
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On another, leſs conſcious of Innocency; No. 150. 

On the farabus Dr. John Trueman, a quondam Pre- 

tender to cure the Venereal, and almoſt every other 
Diſeaſe, and remarkable for often repeating the 
Phraſe, © by the Blefing of God,” in his incompa- 
rable Advertifement, No. 151. - 

On an aged Man of two Years old, . 152. 

Another on ditto, No. 153. „ 

On an ugly, but good-tempered Man (by Deire of 
his Friends) No. 154. 

on one of the World's s good Men, No. 155. 

Death and the Man of Compliments, written by Way 
of Epitaph on a modern fine Gentleman. Publiſhed 

in the Cheſter Rs of May 8, ah No. 

. 
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In the title Page, Line 4, infte3 xd of boo, read, 
apwards of 500. Page 1, Part I. after the Title Line, viz. 
_ Epitaphs of two Lines each, add, chiefly confiſting of ſeleft Cour 
plets, extracted from the following Aſſortment. No. 38, Part II. 
Line 1, inftead of ſprigbtiy Youth, read, O ſprigbtly Youth. 
No. 59, Part II. the firſt Couplet ſhould have been quoted. No. 
$4, Part II. laſt Line but one, inſtead of took me from, read, 
toot from me. No. 159, Part II. Line 5, of the Epitaph, for 
happy Ear, read, happy End. No. 107, Part II. Line 1, for 
tell the, randy: tell thee. | 
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„ Should this Work meet with a favourable Re- 
ception from the Public, the Author intends publiſhing 
a Book of ORIGINAL EPIGRAMS, under the Ti- 
tle of The Epigrammatic Microſcope, in three Parts. 
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